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PREFATORY. 



The letters and notices comprised in the pre- 
sent volume were written, the foimer for the 
most part previous to my Tour in Crete; the 
latter from memomnda taken the same year at 
the time of travel. 

I have put them into print, partly as an aid 
for myself to the indulgence of the sentiment 
" hiec olim meminisse juvabit ;" and {mrtly in the 
hope of opening more fully to the reader, lands 



iv PKEFATORT, 

he Will often have heard of, and may therefore 
wish to know more of — at once ancient, yet in a 
measure new, strewed with the fallen ensigns of 
a heroic age, and now attractive only (yet so as 
to well repay his homage) by these and the un- 
dying charms of nature* 



E.P, 



July 1868. 



LETTERS FROM GREECE. 



Corfu Harboub, 
Aboard the * Messina' Steamer, 
22nd January, 1867. 

My Dear , 

Excuse a hasty line in pencil writ in my 
cabin, to which I am confined tUl the boat starts, 
unless I accept the alternative of a seven days' 
quarantine, visited on all voyagers fix)m Sicily. 
This applies to the entire sea-board of Qreece, 
and my repugnance to this unpleasant as well as 
unreasonable requirement is so great, that I have 
resolved on not submitting to it, though there- 
with my plans for visiting Greece and Athens are 
thrown out, and not only so, but coincident with 
and constrained by the steamer's course, that I 
now take is retrogressive. 

I deplore this much, but the case being . so, I 
trace this line at the earliest, that you may be 

1 
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saved the trouble of forwarding any despatches 
for me, as requested in my last, to Athens. 

Adieu, adieu, thoa shining land, 

Ne'er to be trod by me, 
I viut bat to leaye tnv strand 

Through ruthless Fate's decree. 

Thy hills and yales, thy halcyon clime, 

Thy seas and skies so blue, 
Thy records of the olden time, 

That thrill the spirit through. 

' Land of lost gods, and god-like men,' 

My dream by night and day, 
Ne'er shall I see thy shores again, 

Adieu, adieu, for aye ! 

Yours, &c., 

E.P. 



Athens, 
lltJi February, 1S67. 

Deab , 

I have received no letters but the B.C. 
one and these two this morning, but I will write 
for the others. 

I eii^pect when the mild weather comes to be 
retummg England-wards; but I cannot stand 
the cold. Even Trieste I found too cold (my 
forepage will manifest the cause of my going 
'malgre moi' thither), and loth to leave Greece 
I have retraced my way down the Adriatic, and 
come at length thus &r, that I might pay the 
dear land a somewhat longer visit than my last 
While at tedious anchor in Corfu Harbour, a 



LETTERS FROM GREECE. 3 

Turkish corvette on our port side unfurled its 
blood-red flag with the lovely crescent, and vexed 
with the treatment I got from my fellow Chris- 
tians, I felt half inclined to go aboard it. Corfu 
I left quite lachrymose. 

I write this in view of the Parthenon and Acrcr 
polis^ arriving last night at the Pyrseus, where 
from two Turkish men-of-war (come over from 
Crete with cargoes of recalcitrant, 90 caUed Qreek 
Volunteers), our ship was ceremoniously received, 
with a couple of cannon shots. 

I rejoice you spent so much better a Christ- 
mas Day. Mine was passed among the snows 
of the Simplon, my New Yearns Day in tossing 
sailor-wise off the coast of Rome, and my 5th 
February celebrated by a terrible earthquake 
in Cephalonia (which I visited next day) work- 
ing much death and damage. I have had so little 
time to digest your escripts, that I must reserve 
what more I have to say for another note, and 
early one. Take care of yourself till I see you 



agam. 



Dear 



And believe me, &c., 
E. P. 



Athens, 
15th February, 1867. 



I send you herewith a Greek paper, 
which will shew you the political tableau, now 
interesting (to excitement) our 'bon gens' of 
Athens and its neighbourhood. 

1—2 
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I wrote you at more length a day or two ago, 
and to-day I have received a missive from 
yourself, arrived nine days after date. Let me 
thank you for these literary attentions ; they are 
very welcome to one who has now so few friends 
on earth, that he has learned to look only to God 

A few days ago I drove for an hour along the 
road to Marathon, and was greatly struck with 
its solitariness, even within a few miles of Athens. 
Two or three carts I met bringing marble from 
Mount Mendeli, still wrought it seems, — 

< Still in the aim Mendeli's marbles glare — ' 

Childe Harold 

and one got into our way in going home, the occu- 
pant of which, clad in a dark hair cloak, on halloo- 
ing him up, turned on us the countenance of 
father Satan. 

At Corfu I met with the guide of Mr. S and 

party, who encountered the brigands in Acamania 
or -^tolia (even Thucydides speaks of these peo- 

Ele as brigands time out of mind). They kept 
im for eight days till the ransom came to hand, 
constantly moving alx>ut hy night, and dosing 
him the while with such a redundancy of horrid 
threats, that he told me the week nearly finished 

LlJlL 

On asking whether the * Catcran ' captain had 
been captured, he told me lie believed not up to 
this day, and strongly recommended me to be 
upon my guard, when bent ' a hi campaigne. 

I Lave inspected here the fourteen surviving 
columns cf the temple (begun by Peisistratus ! 
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and nearly, though not quite, finished by Pericles) 
of Jupiter Olympus, their really massive dimen- 
sions quite lost in their exquisite symmetry. 

The Theatre of Bacchus (where the figure of 
this God is sufficient of itself to render old Athe- 
nian art immortal.) There the old fellow has 
been in the wall for 2000 years past, drunkenly 
grimacing to benches once thronged by the spiri- 
tual popidace of Athens (who came here day after 
day to be tickled with the scandalous gibes of 
Aristophanes), but now so ruined and broken, 
that they scarcely give an echo to your note of 
' Admirable 1* 

The exquisitely proportioned head and refined, 
though distorted features, shewing to absolute 
perfection (in Mendeli marble) the half-way stage 
of drunkenness, in an imaginative and superior 
nature. 

This statue again of itself approves to me the 
excellence of Athenian art at this epoch above all 
that ever went before or ever followed it. They 
inspire one with positive love for such a people, 
endowed one and all not only with the sense, but 
strong and fiery seizure of the true and beautiful^ 
prompting them forthwith to embody the same 
m poetry, painting and statuary, never to be sur- 
passed — never to be equalled. 

How is your health ? Would you like to come 
down here where people seem always gay 1 It is 
a long stage, and has been a very trying one to 
myself, who have sometimes had to say my 
prayers ere being able to climb up into my berth 
hardship. 
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On coming from the Parthenon to-day, I beheld 
the prison (an excavated den in a rock side) of 
Socrates, whom these fine proficients in earthly 
iurt condemned to death and immortality for telling 
them they had souls bigger than they thought for« 
and that there might be a world after tl^ and 
better than this, for which they were destined, 
all to no purpose, save the one aforesaid. 

His apothegm it was 'Whether to live <» die 
be best the gods only know.' 

My spod mend, adieu, whUst I write you, y6u 
know r^m in being, and myself (re inversA) as- 
sume the same. 

Believe me, &c., 
E. P. 



Athens, 
19th February, 1867. 

Dear , 

I have to-day been up Mount Lycabiat- 
tus, the third to the north, and highest of three 
commanding heights, and destined to be the 
future Acropolis of the new city of Athens. It is 
about six English miles from, the PirsBus, into 
which it midit just pitch from one of the 600 
pounders of ELMS. Resistance, now in port here, 
A ball of the above weight, going in its course 
right over the old Acropolis and hill of the tomb 
of Philopappus (the two other heights I have 
alluded to), which it will effectually protect, they 
serving as valuable outworks (redoubts) for de- 
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fending the south portion of the town and road 
to Pirseiis, together with the latter place itselt 

Lycabettus stands supreme and uncommanded, 
and were the cresting rocks to be twMidUd into 
galleries (as at Gibraltar), and armed with gofiB 
of greatest calibre, I should consider it as being 
quite impregnable, securing our bright and rising 
town here, now numbering about 40,000, fixHl 
even the apprehension of an enemy. 

With a railway to the Piraeus, and works 
there, (particularly on the hiU of * Cimpn's camp,^ 
to protect their 800 triremes — ^-^ but bless me I 
what am I prosing about? 'Triremes! Qod 
bless you, we have none to show, sir. ' 

Well, the Greek navy will come in time. Such 
^e.) as Greece ought to have, worthy of a countnr 
formed by God, and that in the most signifi- 
cant manner, for a first-rate naval power. All 
Hellas should be afloat this coming year, in in- 
niunerable steamers of firom 300 to 600 tons, 
made primarily and mainly with a view to 
ewiftneaa, and mounting (stout ei^ough for this^ 
one or i^uo heaviest long gun& ^ey woula 
make the country strong as its national bird, 
the eagle, and an universal terror to its enemies, 
whose coasts would be never felt secure so long 

as they were at odds with Greece. 

t' ■ 

2l8t Febmaxy. 

I enclose you a missive, penned two days ago, 
(the foregoing). 

It is cold, here,— sharply so. Yet I see a pop- 
lar before my window, m almost full lea£ with 
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scores of litUe birds upon its branches carolling 
in spring-tide ecstacy. The season is early here 
for those having aptitude to feel it. For myself, 
I am confined to my room with cold, rheumatism, 
kc 

They have brought me up some honey from 
Moimt Hymettus, which I rather like, notwith- 
standing its stroi^ apothecary flavour, (as though 
it were gathered from wild sage), a flavour which 
80 stroncly afiects all Grecian wines too, as to 
render them by me undrinkable — all except the 
two best, * ceplusia * (red), and * santorin ' (white). 

I must take a stroll to the classic mount, and 
see what its * flora * consists of. 

In going to Eleusis the other day, I noticed 
the siae * braes* all along, stony and sterile, were 
ig)ar8ely set with a plant of a light onion green 
colour, about the size and supplying the plaije of 
heath, but not in the least like it, as iar as I 
CDuld judge going by. 

You wiB ask about the antiquities of this place. 
Alas^ ihey are sadly few and proportionally inte- 
resting. 

The fourteen grand columns, yet standing, of 
the Temple of Jupiter Olympus. The Parthenon 
spoiled of its entablature, and sadly shattered. 
The Temple of Theseus, apparently yet almost 
perfect^ (God be thanked), and the sweet sculp- 
tures of the Theatre of Bacchus, with two or 
tiiree comparatively toy monimients, are all I 
have seen to interest me much. 

It would not be a matter of wonder to myself, 
if the present generation of Greeks, so soon as the 
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national bark be in right trim, were to show much 
of their ancestors' aptitude and genius for art 
The ceiling over my head has pictorial devices 
(flowery), which for grace and elegance please me 
more than any I have ever before seen. 

I re-open my envelope to add this, which is 
important as bearing on the matter of my last. 

There is a national committee here, for the relief 
of the Oandiote refugees, but the number of these 
latter being so great (probably from 20,000 to 
25,000*), and Greece being so unquestionably poor, 
all consignments of 'goodies* and 'comforts,' in par- 
ticular tnose most easily and above all promptly 
provided, 'biscuits' and 'blankets' (coloured), wiU 
tell with most beneficial effect on the recipienta 
The blankets should be seven feet by six in size. 

I sent my little contribution of twenty francs 
to-day to the committee. 

Some light-head laughed at this, but if we 
were all to leave our destitute fellow creatures 
to be helped by others, I should like to knowwhat 
help they would get at all, and if all who could 
were, from duty, to hand in their mites of con- 
tribution, (in a case like this especially), none 
would be left to grieve at the sense and sight of 
human suffering. 

These emigr^ are chiefly women, and the 
younger, who, even though relieved here, will 
want help yet when they get back home, (i.e. 
to Crete), should things allow of it, as they will 
find the island desolate, gutted, and scathed by 

* Bnt now (May, 1668,) m all probability more than 
double— mneh more I should say. _ . ^ _ 
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the brand of war, and requiring many months' 
ctdture ere returning them the fruits they have 
been used to. 

Now a good blanket is a sort of everlasting 
possession, and a £1 barrel of biscuit has lasted 
out myself for a good year. Therefore, my fiiend, 
if you should send this to the press, it might 
be well to head it, ' Biscuits and blankets for the 
Cretan refugees.' 

I remain, &e. 

E.P. 



Athens, 
19tii February, 1867. 

Dear , 

I wish you could oblige me by inform- 
ing yourself of the names and addresses of the 
actii^or rather controlling ofBciala of committee 
or committees, for supplying means of relief to 
the Cretan families of the pamots still engaged in 
their unequal ^nfe against the Turks ; I might 
send them information tliat would be useful for 
their object, (of relief j) and no one can contem- 
plate their lot but with the deepest sympathy. 

One thousand barrels of biscuit, costing less 
than as many pounds, would support five hundred 
fajnilies till the crops of the present year became 
av^kble, or till the settlement of the island 
a&ir^ allowed them to return thither again. 
As many blankets would be a boon of the most 
beneficial kind here, where chiUsi very tndng to 
healthy succeed the warmth of day, and with- 
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out good covering must bring disease and death 
to the young and weakly. I notice that even the 
hardy countrymen, (and in the day-time) here, 
are invariably cloaked in a heavy blanket-like 
garment, no doubt most needful as guard against 
the skyey influences. * 

With the sympathy the state of these has 
created in England, I am sure the above-men- 
tioned articles might be at once got (and here 
prompt action is everything), and shipped off to 
this place, where, with due distribution, they 
would afford immediate and immense relief. 

The dilatory and peristaltic action of commit- 
tees often defeats the ends they were formed for. 

On Saturday last I went to Eleusis, where 
there are the ruins of no less than three temples. 
It is on the Bay, for ever memorable, of Sala- 
mis, and close to the mountain throne where 
Xerxes sat to view the battle in which his nu- 
merous fleet was defeated by the triremes of 
this town, aided by a few otners. Tliese ships, 
hy the counsel of Themistodes, were made lot 
this very exigency, almost in a single year. 

When shaU we see an Athenian fleet again, 
and employed to such good effect ? 

You nave no idea of the exquisite clearness of 
the atmosphere here, and its lightness ; but care 
must be taken by new comers in regard to chills, 
N. and E. winds, and spirituous draughts. Livmg 
at the hotel is firom eight to ten francs a day. 

Let me know how you are faring. Your let- 
ters have been almost the only home tones I have 
had since leaving England, and are proportion- 
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ally welcome; indeed, their steady advent de- 
serves and has my cordial thank& 

Believe me, &c., 
E. P. 



Athens, 
Feb. 27, 1867. 

Dear , 

I wrote you yesterday, and feel most 
anxious you should stir public opinion (through 
the newspapers) in favour of these poor refugee 
Cretan famUies. After posting your letter, on re- 
turning from a botanical visit to Mount Hymettas, 
I met a party of them near the hotel, nice-look^ 
ing, and you may be assured 'lythe* enough 
(that is to say) not over-weighted with flesh. 
You will do me the greatest favour if you will 
give effect to my previous notes. There are also 
some hundreds of eaiiihquaked families refuged 
here and elsewhere in Greece. 

* Who are these people near my room V said I 
to the waiter the other day. — ' A wealthy family 
from Cephalonia,* says he. — ' Wherefore are they 
here ? says I, inquisitively. — * Because their house 
tumbled down,' says he. 

Thia evening, or rather night (10, P*M,)^ I have 
just returned from a visit to Phylc, vvliither the 
friends of liberty, after the fatal battle of iEgospo- 
tamos and e^tabli:^hment of the thirty tyrants, 
retired under the conduct of ThrosyhuluM, and 
building a fort amidst inaccessible mountains, did 
what ttey could to stem the tyrannic tide over- 
whelming their dear town (Athens) and country. 
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I have been nine hours on my legs, and arrived 
at my heart's desire (Thrasybulus's stronghold) 
through such a jumble of wild mountains and 
woods as I think I never before encountered, the 
road, as you approached the fortress, often slant- 
ing at an angle of 45^ To the foot of the moun- 
tam is 24 hours from town, and the ascent thence 
on foot (or little pony, but who would ever 
think of burdening this animal on such a path 1) 
takes about 2| more. You then approach an 
isolated craggy height, jutting up between two 
domineering mountain breasts, shewing a fortified 
wall, which by its grand and symmetric ashlar 
work (stones 3 feet by 2, and tnat from top to 
bottom), indicates at once to your observant eye 
the Attic genius that raised it. The rampart 
(where built) is 9 feet 6 inches thick, of the most 
honest and excellent construction throughout, and. 
the whole fortalice comprising about hjuf an acre, 
must have been at that time (circa 2300 years 
ago) almost impregnable. From its one circular 
bastion (at a comer) I took an observation soutii, 
' and beheld our bright little modem Athens be- 
ginning the world again as it began it 3000 years 
since in the days of * Theseus,' but a city when 
Thrasybulus left it, of many hundred thousands 
ground to the earth by a tyranny imposed by the 
Lacedemonians. 

Here this brave, able, honest, and impretendr 
ing man, after gaining many 'Nelsonic' battles 
for his country, took, with a chosen few, his pro- 
testing stand against the arbitrary power set up 
in his once fr^ town by foreigners and foes; ^: 
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power intolerable to the fine susceptibilities and 
conscious superiority of true Atheniana 

Cornelius Nepos says of this man^ ' He gained 
many battles without Alcibiades, but Alcibiades 
never a one without him/ yet he passes almost as 
unnoticed as Corporal IVim in history. For 
myself I have most particular regard for his 
memory^ identified as he was furthermore witii 
the cause of freedom. 

* W^i of Freedom, when on Phyle's browj 
Thoa sa^st with Thrmsybuliu and his train.' 

ChUd^ Harold. 

And accordingly leaving my three wild guides 
and commissioner to content themselves with a 
restful pipe, made my way^along the ramparts 
(three paits natural crag and one part admirable 
masonry — grandiose ashlar) with an interest 
that absorb^ all feeling of fatigue. The difficult 
cragginess of the road is quite unparalleled^ even 
to me, and I would undertake to bold that illus- 
trious fort (tempore presenti) with * Thrasybulus's 
train/ store of Enfields, and munitions due for an 
entire twelvemonth against any force that could 
be brought against it I say this although and 
notwithSandin^ on every side it is commanded 
by superior heights, in the 'laps' and 'lawns/ 
between which beautiful woodland meadows are 
apparent, where the ganiaon might feed their live 
stock, and at all tiniei^ e^joy a view almost equal 
to a dinger. 

But there are no thirty tyrants at Athens now, 
and by the difiusion of Christian faith ajid light 
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it is not likely there ever again will be. Phyle 
is not a frontier fortress, and must remain as it 
has been for so many centuries past, a mere rally- 
ing jxHnt for virtuosi. 

Ilappy the legs, however, (I never thought 
^line would do it) that can thread that Petrsean 
wilderness, to see its noble ashlar work, wrought' 
with no tools save what the need created, no 
hands but what patriotiEon ('amor patriae,' and 
that ' patria' old Athens) supplied, no planning 
or directorship save that of the master spirit 
(hitherto and still favoured by Minerva) acknow- 
' le<^p<l and obe ved by alL 

&ese out-<^the-way places now seem to be 
guarded by the national soldiery, so that there is 
no danger from ' brigands/ and I could not pre- 
vail on the two ' regulars'* who dutifully attended 
me from ' Cassia/ ^he village at the foot of the 
ascent) to accept a gratuity. 

I left them nigh and dry with some other wild 
figures upon the pine-dad heights near Phyle^ 
ccMoforting themselves (for it is chill enough here 
at eve) over a fir-wood fire, and took my leave 
with a ' reconnaissant' bow. 

There seiem to be many eagles in Hellas. I 
send you a stanza on that bim. I scarcely ever 
stir out into the country without seeing one poised 
above me. In going to Eleusis the other day, one 



oyal' 



of these 'birds royal' followed us more than half 



* One of these named ' Koporoc,' was a few weeks afto- 
wards killed (shot throngh the neck) by brigands, shewing 
I was mistaken in the preceding dause. 
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the way ; and to-day I have noticed two soaring 
over St George s Chapel on the very summit of 
Mount Lycabettus. 

Again let me beg of you to operate your utmost 
in fitvour of the Cretans. 

Without )rielding too much credit to ' raw head 
and bloody bone * stories rife enough here, we all 
know what war is ; wholesale destruction'of God's 
image, effacement of God's industries. Both in 
Crete and among the numerous refugees from it 
there must be much misery lasting for some time 
to come, whatever turn affairs may take. My own 
opinion is, that if the Greeks had had the fleet 
they ought to have had, and by it poured into the 
island of 'Minos' a sufficient number" of volun- 
teers (as the Americans would have done) to have 
made its independence a ' fait accompli,' the great 
powers would have given their * imprimatur' to 
this issue, but as it is, with perhaps 10,000 
hardy, long oppressed Christian cottiers pitted 
against twice that number of stout gainsaying 
unbelievers, who also blockade their coasts, the 
result of the struggle, unless a second Miltiades 
were to arise, seems to be doubtful, and the atti- 
tude of the great powers, as is quite natural, cor- 
responsive. 

There are eome good people here who appear 
to think I have come over with the intention 
of taking an active part in the Cretan con- , 
test, but those with any sense must see I am 
much more likely to benefit their cause by re- 

E resenting to the world its state and claims (more 
kely thus to bring it aid) than by offering one 
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<dd arm, which the climate alone, from all I hear, 
would soon render useless. 

Believe me, &c., 
E. P. 



Athens, 
4th March, 1867. 

Dear , 

From this date my abode here will be 
not only uncertain but improbable. 

The Cretan struggle, which excites much in- 
terest here, not only continues but waxes day by 
day in intensity, and in better hope for the in- 
suroents. 

liiere is not a doubt in my mind that not only 
this island but all the islands in the iEgean will, 
and probably ere long, be united with the realm of 
Conunental Hellas, and that the true policy to 
be followed by this latter kingdom in the present 
state of things is, while the Government observes 
a masterly abstention, for its subjects indivi- 
dually, risking the responsibility, to give free 
scope to the natural instincts that prompt them ^ 
to succour and shield their struggkng brethren. 
It is only by this special means, making success 
a ' fait accompli,' that the great powers are likely 
to fall in with the will of Greece, and adopt 
larger views of the * Question d' Orient.' They 
are now jealous of each other, and afraid, one and 
all, of taking the initiative against Turkey, lest 
they should pull the old fabric down, and with 
it war upon their own heads. Meantime they 
will, I am confident (if it pursue the line of con- 

2 
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duct above specified), safeguard Greece^ should it 
be needful, from invasion by its heathen foe, and 
keep it^ as it is now, an efiectual asylum for all 
fugitive compatriots. 

What the country most requires at present is 
for all its ports in a sea-board unsurpassed, nay, 
I am bold to say unparalleled, to be filled with 
swift-going ships, both * sail* and 'steameir,' (like 
the Arcadi, for instance), and private as well as 
governmental This wiU give it a power which^ 
while of quickest creation, will be also the most 
effectual 

Believe me, fee., 
E.P. 



Athens, 
4tli March, 1867. 

Dear , 

Though I have only just ended a letter 
to you, I begin another, having a bleak and te- 
dious afternoon to fill up. I have to-day for 
dinner made a venture on a bottle of true ' port,' 
how imlike the sophisticated stuff current among 
you. Thk is sweetish, and though pale^ young 
and full of generosity, warming old blood in 
March. 

Though cold just now; the flowers are coming 
out liere^ bright and striking, on the steriJei dry, 
yet classic soil of Attica \ the ' anemone ' in par- 
ticular, with its fresh and vernal hues, * taking 
the winds of llarch with beauty/ There are, no 
doubt, nooks and comers in this land, where the 
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wild flowers will almost make a paradise, and 
cheat one for the time of life's *amcrtume* — 
these and the quickening air together. I think 
you are one to experience this effect, different 
altogether from that of the gardeners' ' artificial 
parterres.' 

Two days last week I paid as many visits to 
the celebrated long walls (jjuucpa reix^a) from 
Athens to the Piraeus, built about 2400 years 
since, and yet in many places a yard high, (made 
of large stones, so carefully squared and put to- 
gether that between many, though uncemented, 
you cannot get the point of a pen-knife), ten feet 
wide, and when new, of corresponding height, con- 
structed by the counsel of Themistodes, after the 
Persian invasion, and in the mreatest haste, in 
fact in a few years. You shomd see, (as I have 
done, nearly aU round), the remains of this ' long 
wall,' ' built in haste,' (while Themistodes himself 
in £Etct was on embassy in Sparta), and you will 
agree with me that nothing in all history conveys 
80 grand an idea of ancient puissance. 

How this enormous length (twenty miles at 
least — see sketch) of wall coula ever have been 
held as it was (for twenty years together) against 
the Lacedsemonians, can only be explained on the 
assumption that its defenders were little less than 
*demi-gods;' and moreover that not onlv were 
Athens and Piraeus many times the size tney are 
at present, but that the whole of the space within 
these lon^ waUs was thronged with the popula- 
tion of mL Attica (at the time I speak of-r— the 
Peloponnesian war) who would of course supply 

2—2 
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hands in plenty for its defence. (Read in Thucy- 
dides, or rather see the awful picture painted by 
him of the pla^e breaking out among these poor 
people.) 

About half a mile south of the port, my guide 
came to a full stop on a point of rock, which the 
tide was just beginning to overflow; "what do 
you see there V says I to him, as I looked down 
on a cavity at our feet. 

* Le tombeau de Themistocles," replied he. 

It was a hollow, nine feet long, and of propor- 
tionate width, fairly cut in the solid rock, on the 
very level of the then tide, and lined inside with 
white Pentalic marble, six inches thick. Here 
then had lain what was left of the brain from 
which those wonderful walls had sprung ; of the 
heart of him who said for the benefit of Athenian 
statesmen past and present, " Strike me, but hear 
me." 

Hani by the grave were sections of a mirfity 
cylindrical column overthrown by the ahoct of 
Earth or Ocean, which of yore I was told bore a 
lamp at top. These sections were, I think, four 
fe€t in diameter, solid, and tons in weight. It 
had doubtless been a lighthouse — a monument 
wjrthy of Themistocles, pointing out the entrance - 
to the port he had not only made impregnable, 
birt filled with victorious ' Triremes,' and can 
only have been thrown down by an earthquake. 
>taiiy mightily interesting thoughts passed 
through my mind a^ I stood looking at the fallen 
Pharos and open sepulchre, into and out of which 
the tide was playfully pouring, after having ' long^ 
Jong ago ' scattered its contents. 
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Themistodes, if I remember aright, died in 
Persia, but his remains might have been and pro^ 
bably were reclaimed by his remorseful country- 
men, and buried here, hard by his own ' triremes,' 
where the first thin^ the foreign visitor would 
hail, the last the parting patriot note for rememr 
brance, would be the l^t and last mansion of 
the wise, all-capable l^emistodes, the saviour 
(under Pallas) of his country. 

In the choice of his bunal-place and ' monu- 
ment,' I think I see a strong original display of 
the instinctive, unmistakable 'bon ffoiit' that 
characterised the Attic mind, and which draws its 
admirers hither after the lapse of two dozen cen- 
turies. We shall see, I dare say, much of this 
revived when ' Hellas' is fairly on its legs again 
— a time now near approaching. 

With its happy, natural genius governed by 
the blessed faith of Christ, I know no country 
that has brighter prospects. 

Were I a true Greek, Le., of from Doris, down- 
wards, I should almost dread an enlargement of 
its territory, and forfeiting Athens for my capital. 

I shall probably quit this place for awhile on 
Friday next, not without regret, as I like the 
Hellenes on the whole for a good-humoured, 
' spiritual ' people, derived from sires illustrious. 
Should my health allow me still to write, you 
may be of some use to Greece by publishing my 
* escripts ' in the better journals of our country, 
especially when relative to 'biscuit' and 'blanket' 
supplies for the poor Cretans. 

1 should like very well to see their countiy. 
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bat as to taking part in tlieir contentions, though 
it is natural enough for the Greeks to help their 
brethren, it is quite another thing for a stranger. 
From Syra I will, * Deo volente,' take a cruise 
among the charming islands of the iGgean« with 
a view (inter alia) to health amendment. 
Believe me, &a. 



PALLADIAN VISIONS, 



FIRST VISION. 

February 27. 

After visiting tbo Acropolis the other day, I had in the . 
visions of the night rather an extraordinary oonference 
with its Divinity, (for what can be more divine than wis- 
dom, and the brilliant power, whethw for arts, or arms, 
that emanates from it ?) All the time I have been here this 
tntelar deity, to my perceptions, has had a frown on her 
virgin front, almost unchanging. Depend upon it. she will 
make her people here pajr dearly for tne neglectof her ora- 
des, of *their roads, (which give one indig^on after din- 
ner)9 of their country's industrv, &o. 

In the vision of the night, I say, I was led to this very 
temple, approached its protective 'genius with Instinctive 
awe, and made inquest as to the present exi^ncies of thjs 
first-rate and God-blessed land. Well might the old 
Athenians boast of being sprung from its very dodt.^ As I 
did so the wrinkles on her fair front relaxed, and it was 
with a glance of comparative bienveillance die looked at me 
wMle pointing to the marble ' pave ' before her, whm I 
b^eld laid down a huge axe and respectably siieed tpade, 
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rbeiDf the last things I had associated with the idea of my 
Gear dlTinity), and I looked at her, imploratiye of explana- 
tion. '' Goddess of arts and arms, have you nought eLse to 
trader me ?^ 

Ab I uttered the word ' arts ' she looked for a moment up 
to her kouMe-roof^ broken down three-fifths and despoiled by 
Britiah hands of its grand entablature, and as I utiered toe 
word * arms' she gbnoed with a retoming severity at the 
99$ and ipaie* 

No spears, no swords, no shields to offer! These were 
mif ideas. It was all in Tain— nothing of the kind was laid 
down by or near the axe and »pade^ and as I importoned 
herdiTme 'sagesse' for further indioations, she wrapped 
herself in a robe of mist, and became invisible, with a 
glanoe, however, that gave me hope of fnture conference. 

So in my vision I gathered up the axe and spade, and 
passing out of the Parthenon went to the verge of the 
Ampolis. 

What are you doing with that axe and spade P seemed 
the spirit of moonlit Athens Qaving at my feet) to say to 
me. The axe, returned I, witn strong response, is given 
you by your tutelar genius, to shape timber, build snips, 
and decapitate traitors ; the ipade jto cultivate your vanea 
yet well-gifted soiL By these arms only can you please me 
now. 



SECOND VISION. 

2nd April, IB67! ; 

Of Ute in the visiona of the night I was again in her \ 
t«mple and her presence, beheld again the ^ contemplation' \ 
of her all -wise eyes, felt the inspiration from them, franght I 
with the destini^ of her faTmired people. 

Having thus awhile demnrely im pressed me with her 
theme, «fie loosened the goMen cincture round her waist* 
mid placing the ^me over my ahpnldera, tied it into the 
form of a true-love knot* 

Which done, she stood awhile regarding it and ids, Tha 
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6X[>re8sion of her eyos admitted of no mistake, and was 
plainly thi«, ** The love-knot is not for you, though you he 
my Yotarist; it has an end and office more extended, to 
wnich you are hut suhservient. Carry this ' coDstus ' to my 
southern front, and there han^ it high upon the columns 
that it may be seen to the farthest isles of Hellas ; happy 
will be those who honour it, accursed the hands that shall 
untie it" Obeying her mandate, I bore away the girdle, 
and fixed it as and where she had enjoined, followed, I felt, 
the while, by her sage regards, her divine appeals, as thus : 
** There, when Apollo shines, it will be seen by my people 
everywhere ; they will draw to Athenaic, and find this her 
oracle, the ' Falladium ' of their liberty and welfSeure." 



THIRD VISION. 

Byra, 
15th March. 

The other night, I had a third vision of Athenaie in the 
Parthenon. A true iroiifrifc, thither I was drawn in the 
spirit, and by the gentle goddess representing the wisdom 
of ail nations in ail time, I found myself standing (not as 
an owl, but) as an eagle. I demanded her will, since the 
last audience, hoping much. 

She revealed herself from her veil of mist, looked at me well 
with her divinely glaucous eyes, and after maturely doing 
so, plucked a quill out of my wing, and placed it in my 
beAJc, as much as to say ' be you, foregoing high flights, my 
scribe hereafter.'* 

'< And nothing more, divinity P" (for I had thought of 
more). 

In answer, for a long time she raised her eyes aloft, then, 
lowered them with the self-same, all-wise look she had first 



* No doubt she saw the spite of Apollo in prospect (pro- 
bably at the high position I held in her favour) and employed 
this means to forewarn me of it. 
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directed on mjself, and on the quill, seemed to ponder mc- 
ditatiTelj awhile, then gradually and divinely vanished ; 
and this is the last I have seen of her sago, beneficent, and 
changeless countenance — the health of nations.* 



* There is something remarkable about this last vision, 
occurring on the eve of my going to Crete — so remarkable 
that in point of fact it half went towards forming the reso- 
Intion I did, viz., to lay aside my * yataghan ' in favour of 
my walking-stick. 
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Syra, Greecf, 
March 12th, 1867. 

Dear , 

I think you had better henceforth ad- 
dress to this place, giving me what news you can. 

Yesterday the town was visited by a party of 
Garibaldians, rather a fine looking set. To-day 
there has sailed into our pacific harbour, (which 
has not even a pop-gun to protect it,) a couple 
of Turkish war-ships.* 

I think these waters may become again, as 
they were of old, the scene of much, and stirring 
adventure. No time for more. 

Yours, &C., 
E. P. 

(P. S. however.) The ' Arcadi,' a Yankee-built 
steamer, (paddle box,) is teaching the natives here 
a lesson they much wanted, viz., that Speed is 
Power. She has already made several trips to 
Crete, and to-day goes to Athens with a crowd of 
poor people escaping from the miseries of war, after 
having supplied their fighting friends with biscuit 
fee, long and painfully wanted. 

Please harp as much as you can on this theme 
in the press, that the Cretans may have some 
more ' Arcadis* and ' goodie ' cargoes sent them. 
These people seem determined to have no masters 
nor landlords but Jupiter, (who you know was 
cradled in their own mountain, Ida, for which ho 
probably retains a natural partiality.) 

* Not haying the fear of a Canarls or Eodocanaohi beforo 
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Remember, biscuits and blankets for the 
Cretans at home, and away from home, still, and 
for ever. 

With all exertion and ' maugre,' all you hear 
thereabout, only about one tenth of what is sent 
them ever reaches the hands of the brave men 
fighting in the mountains for their country's 
liberty. This on the faith of a volunteer officer 
serving with them — ^Ever starving and fighting. 



Kifpcacjy, 

March, 1867. 

Tivof Nijffoc, 

Isle of Tinos. 
Pocket-book Memorandum. 

A splendid day, (read one of my notes in my 
Scotch diary (Lochness) and it will describe 
it better.) 

You would think it full vigorous summer in 
England, aye, even more. I have clomb with 
difiiculty to the heights above the town, and sit 
down wearied to beguile half an hour with noti- 
fying. Barren and stony swells around me with 
laboriously cultured fields between. In front the 
blue ocean, studded with islands. The bees are 
humming, the birds singing extatically, the 
lizards playing, and the flies buzzing on this lOth 
March, in this favoured island of the Cyclades. 

I feel for the moment my old blood warmed 
with it, so &r as the things of oa^tih. can do this, 
but it is desperately thin now, and happy man 
shall I be if it carry me through wbut yet kes before 
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me. I send you this fleeting note just as it is, 
hoping you keep well and in good heart. 

You cannot have more to ' down ' you than I 
have ; therefore at least keep as cheerful as myself 
Here are some rhymes to con. 

And wouldst thou have me love no more ? 
And wouldst thou have me love no more P 
My Wilfred read this bosom o'er, 
And wouldst thou heal its harrowed core ? 
Then, by that God we both adore, 
tell me not to love no more. 
Thou mayst have watched upon the lake 
Those wizards of the water brake. 
The congregated wild-flowers weave 
Their history of a summer's eve. 
Upon the water thou mayst trace 
That selfsame hue and silent grace ; 
But o'er their shades a softness thrown 
Far far more searching than their own. 
Those happy spirits haunt the wave 
And warble forth their legends thence, 
Like passion from its early grave 
Of more than mortal eloquence. 
I have watched them many an hour, 
And marvelled at £heir secret power, 
And felt my bosom grow too lar^ 
Whilst musing o'er that mute mirage. 
'Tis thus upon the memory glassed 
Flit the fond shadows of the past, 
And thus those shadows lengthen still, 
Till life draw near its eve of ill. 
The auld langsyne we loved so well, 
Of boyhood's dream and beauty's spell, 
The happy hours we ne'er forget 
Are printed on our spirit yet. 
And there their record shall remain 
Till time retrace its course again. 

My next step I scarce wot of and so adieu ! 
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Athens, 
nth March, 1867. 

Dear , 

There is not a word Lord B. writes that 
lefotes or even contradicts my representation of 
matters mentioned by my Corfu Drago. 

I have this morning arrived here from Syra, 
in ' Panhellenion/ which has long and honourably 
been engaged in running supplies to Crete, 
through the Turkish blockading squadron. 

The * Arcadi/ a new /and still swifter vessel, had 
steamed from Syra ( after fulfilling a mission of 
the same kind) a day or two before, with a 
return cargo of some 120 Candiote refugees to 
Piraeus, where she found herself (immediately 
after landing her people) blockaded by a couple 
of Ottoman war-ships. 

Another steamed about the same time into 
Syra, to 'take her canny* there, in case she 
should give the others the slip. 

Whether or not from reasons relative to this 
point, I cannot say, but the little ' Panhellenion ' 
had put herself into new colors for this voyage, 
which we effected in about eight hours, gliding 
into the classic Pineus about (a moonlit) mid- 
night, and brushing the venturous ' Arcadi ' ere 
ca^ng anchor. This latter vessel steams about 
eighteen knots ; though one of her adversaries, I 
learn, is even of greater speed.* 

* This she found ont to her cos<« the Auo^t (I think) 
feUowing. 
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It is 3| p. m., and I suppose some saint's day — 
innumerable in the Greek kalendar. 

The well toned bells are ringing to church. 
Certes it is a blessing still to be in a Christian 
land. 

The Arcadi sails to-morrow with 300 modem 
Spartans (literally) to fulfil their mission what* 
ever it is. I cannot be over communicative on 
these points. 

The Turkish cruisers are gone. Wherefore 
they came and wherefore gone, I cannot say. 
The poor old Porte has a difficult game to play, 
depend upon it, and I fancy is terribly ' maddled/ 
(lAncashire lingo) to sort its cards. 

There is a telegraph from here to England, but 
through Constantinople, very round about, and 
very dear. 

. To-morrow I go to Argos, visit the tomb of 
Agamemnon MycenaB, and so on to Corinth, 
whose i^hmus I have already walked acrosa 
There is something in the entire difference from 
the past found in this new climate, life, manners 
and language, inexpressibly refreshing to me, 
enough, were this thing possible, to renew one's 
youth : but we know it is owt possible on this 
side the Trt^Xat aiZao at least. 

Having to rise at five to-morrow I must now 
retire to bed, and so adieu I 

Ever, &c. 
E.P. 



$« 
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Dear 



nik March, 1867. 



I can scarcely tell you how much I 
feel obliged to jrou for adding your 'petit peu ' to 
my 'petit peu' in representing the Cretan cause 
in an influential English print. Your many 
letters are a great and exceeding kindness, 
but this is its flower consimimate, bearing the 
weightiest seed. Pray you be faithful to tKis 
theme, as (though you may not be duly aware, 
of it,) your position and talents qualify you 
to be. with greatest efiect, and I will guarantee 
you grateful remembrance from the islanders. Is 
it not a strange thing that Lord Palmerston, more 
than thirty years ago, when Crete was foolishly- 
ceded away finom Grecec by Peel's Government, 
predicted it would become the nest of a general 
European war ; and mo in the extract which I 
send, wliat the opinion of the wisest modem 
Greek statesman is, viz., that Crete will become 
the nest of HeUenic Resurrection. 

I feel, however, the poor islesmen may be hard 
set if they don*t get help. 

I doubt if young Garibaldi will go there with 
his red-shuts, and fear they may be too spruce for 
the ' thresliing floor.'* No matter, there will be 
all the more room for the ' Arcadians,' such as 
Costas PauloHj-f" who (Arcadian in a double sense,) 
was found ever in the van of battle. These 



* I beliere they did not go. 
t I met him at Platania. 
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will overlook the floor in respect of 'tiiresh- 



Trom the published statement of 'Miltiades 
Doxas,' volunteer with the Candiote insurg^, 
while tramping among rugged mountains deep in 
snow, wizened by hunger, and with only what 
weapons they could come by jn their resolute 
hands, without commissariat, hospital, or blankets, 
and deprived even by their own virtuous will of 
the solacements which the gentler sex alone can 
render, by the deportation of their women and 
girls into safer Hellas, not one tenth of the stores 
sent them, and believed by the senders to have 
reached them, has in fact reached them. Either 
the ' Panhellenions,' and 'Arcadi's,' have been 
driven off by Turkish cruisers, ere landing their 
stores, or these being landed have been made 

1)rize of, very naturally, by the famished vil- 
a^rs along the line of route to the moun- 
tams, so uiat the elite of the inhabitants 
there assembled, have been most shockingly 
unprovided for the work they have to do— a 
work most arduous, (like that of a man with * all 
the world and his wife against him,') while in 
troublous case. 

Believe me, &c., 

E. R 



Athens, 
23rd March, 1867. 

Dear , 

I have received a statement of the sub- 
scriptions to the 'Candian Refugees Relief Fund/ 

3 
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made in England, for their benefit, from which it 
appeai-s that between £10,000 and £15,000 has 
been contributed to that good end, and that the 
Greek committee here have been advertised £500 
per week are at their disposal for administration 
m the same quarter. . 

Your letter of th© 12th, was received yesterday. 
In addition to its original distinction of look, it 
had suffered also firom partial opening and tatter- 
ation. This, as also in the case of mine to you, 
must be the work of some disaffected hand. I 
am certain the Greek authorities would not abuse 
my missives. 

I wrote you two letters on Sunday last, (the 
17th.) 

As then projected, I have accomplished my 
voyage to Nauplia, and land, journey thence via 
' A^os,' Mycenae, Nemea, and Corinth (a cheval^, 
to £alamata (where we took boat again for this 
place) finishing the excursion yesterday morning, 
with, of course, a certain sense of fatigue left £> 
uiyself. It occupied four days and nights, and 
sometime or other I will write you a niller ac- 
count thereof 

I am glad you write cheerfully. 

Yours, &c., E, P. 

I am foot-fast (and much impatient^) here, in 
want of, and awaiting remittances. 

The Turkish war-ships went off from the 
Piraeus, after a firm remonstrance from the Greek 
ministers, and getting a good view of her H.M.S. 
Ilesistance, whose silent strength was, I have no 
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doubt, duly estimated by both them and the 
' Arcadi/ 

I add some more pages to this. 

24th March, 1867. 
The mail to England does not go, I find, till 
Wednesday or Thursday next, so that I have 
spare time to give you lines additional — ^valeant 
quantum. 

Your account of yourself interests me. Amidst 
mundane occupations, remember your Christian 
solacements of Faith and Hope. They are the 
only guarantees of our eartlily enjoyments, and, 
^when these fail,) of our continued welfare. The 
Daily News will be a good paper to report what 
you may think reportaS)le in anything I send you, 
provided it make not the Tiroes jealous, for even 

' Thunderers ' have their weaknesses , 

Our vessels of war in these waters are no 
doubt of good and great effect as peace and 
moderation keepers ; we have one, the Kesistance, 
ram, armour-clad, armed with heaviest Arm- 
strongs, now stationed in the Piraeus. I met 
with another of the same fantastic build, the 
'Enterprise,* at Argostoli Cephalonia, morning 
after earthquake, and a third, (the Assurance), 
seems to have been beneficently employed in 
. asdsting the Cretan emigration. I have no doubt 
their presence as peace preservers is useful, and 
it is a pity the craft have not more sprightly 
names. 

With regard to the Cretan emigres, though 
£500 per week, (notified to the committee hei-e, 

3—2 
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as payable firom England,) seems, 'per se/ a re- 
spectable sum, yet the number of recipients, 
(about 15,000*) considered, it will appear still 
comparatively smalL 

Snip loads of biscuits and blankets, (which we 
can supply at the che8^)est rate), will, I am con- 
vinced, DC the most efl^ctive form of embodying 
our bienveiUance to them ; and the semi-English 
committee here would see k> its proper distri- .; 
bution. ; : 

The weather here, to-day, (thus late in spring), •> 
is cold and windy. I shiver in my room. Par- ( 
nassus is not only capped, but * caped ' in sno^, ^ 
as well as some of the neighbouring hills, making s 
me think that the muses {dj& becomes them best), ; 
must have been of Spartan strain. 

I write badly to-day. I am not prosaic, still 
less poetical Stomach out of order, and with-it 
the ' tout ensemble.' How do y(m deal with life 
on days like this ? 

I wish you could have been with me the other 
day, (Tuesday last), to the ruins of ancient (oh, 
veiy ancient) Mycenae, about four hours due north 
of Arsos, but unlike it, situated high on a moun- 
tain £uik (having to deal with more troublous 
times), stronger built, smaller, and of severer 
aspect, (the indiciae still left speak for the whole), 
breathing, in short, an earlier and fresher air, as. 
became its area, when every man in the place was 
known and noted by the rest, as though one of 
the same household. 

* Now at least 60,000, (May, 1868). 
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The times being heroic, and the people here to 
this very day of pastoral simplicity and habits * 
one is given, as one looks at the small and simple, 
but massive and distinguished entrance gate, sur- 
moimted by a A shaped stone, sculptured with a 
couple of lions, ramping against a pillar or post 
of tne very earliest Doric (I think) thus as I have 
drawn it, in shape and proportions, tapering 
downwards, and with no fluting One is given, 
I say, as one passes this eloquent portal (which 
our hats just clear) and enters the time-honoured 
interior, 'sponsored* here and thei-e only by 
Cyclopean scraps of masonry, to exclaim of its 
past builders and past occupants, ' quot homines, 
tot heroes/ 

Besides tliis entrance portal there was a pos- 
tern, one which we went next to see, smaller 
(about six feet square) and less distinguished than 
the first, but to me not less interesting. I found 
it prepared for bivalve gates, of the kind drawn, 
made of solid iron two inches thick, turning on 
the vertical iron posts, at each side, let into mas- 
sive ' lintels ' above, and stones below, and se- 
cured by thick bars (four by three inches) running 
across into the side * jambs/ The distance (two 
inches) between these (side-jamb) ' IwUsl and the 

* We fonnd proof of this in the number of half -wild dog- 
they kept, and which assailed us in a ' ring,' with hjena- 
like eyes and tempMsr on our advance, to the extent of »top* 
ping uSf and obliging me to get out and put together * Colts' 
thoiigh I thought it quite possible we might have been torn 
to pieces ere Meeting this. The reyolver made them ' re- 
Tohre/ 



3l LETTERS FROM GREECE. 

(outer) stone /ani/e, (or raised moulding) gave the 
exact thickness of the iron door. 

As I looked into these sockets and felt with my 
fingers the amount of * wear ' caused by the 
daUy ' barring ' and ' opening ' of this portied, an 
indefinable sensation passed across me as I fancied 
I could compute by mere experiment how many 
times those 'bolts' had been 'shot/ how long 
Mvicfjvcu had flourished in the land of Pelops, 
flince she first put up those gates, some 3500 years 
past Qioxig before the siege of Troy). I fancied 
1 could see (as I looked at them), yea, seated by 
me, the tyrant-trusted ' portier,' letting in and 
out the skin-clad* ' towns ' and ' ne'ebour folk/ 
with their dogs (a marked feature of the locality 
yet) and spears, for some few hundred years, (the 
indicia scarce seemed to me to argue more), till 
tiiat same wear and tear were made and ' Mycenae' 
probably (with its pleasant site ever before her 
view), migrated to 'Argos/ where she would 
enjoy better fare than she had on the hills (better 
at any rate, I hope, than my guide and I got, 
viz., spiniich and snidls, mth [passable wine.) At 
Myceme I doubt whether tliey would have wine. 

Well, after pacing out through this postern, 
we turned along the hillside (graduating our des- 
cent) in order to regain our horses. " Look here," 
Kija the guide, as he piDinted out plain 'ruts ' cut 
(or rather worn) deep in the rock, (rugged rock, 
after M^-tton^s taste, that must have risked the 

* NoUking but sheep and shepherds here now, and I 
imagine erer— all lobbers on oocasion. 
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upsetting of the vehicles at every yard), " here 
are the marks of their carts and chariots/' and 
again, as I looked at these, the indefinable sensa- 
tion came across me, for I detected not only the 
ruts tliemselves, but these shewing yet the metal- 
lic ' glaze (such as to-day we see in Cheapside) 
of tiie wheel-tires <^ the ancient hi^poi, (put to- 
gether before that of Achilles) taking for a drive, 
or bearing back to their own town, some one or 
other of the illustrious seed of Hercules, (no myth, 
I can assure you) whose exploits were all about 
here, and who, &om all I saw around, must have 
possessed the simplest, truest, (whilst ' telling ') 
taste, the purest, whilst most primitive ethics, 
the stoutest hearts and most sinewy arms ever 
possessed by meii. 

Such were * Atreus,' and the Heraclidae, from 
whom came ' Leonidas,' getting his name, no 
doubt, from these same ' lions,' or their kiUer. 

While on our return I pointed out to my Cice- 
rone (what had never struck him before) the 
course of a carefully made water channel, to 
catch the rainfall, * scoring ' the hill a little below 
and parallel with the town wall, and leading, no 
doubt, to some unseen yet discoverable reservoir. 

For this I sought, but the day was declining, the 
wild dogs again began to draw around us, and 
my conductor reminding me of the long distance 
we had yet to go, I tristfully gave up my searchj 
and we rejoined our half Arab horse keeper and 
horses. 

The former had been hired to take me from the 
ArgoUc to the Corinthian Gulf, and was of so 
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ofigmal a tjrpe, I have asked to have his phoio- 
gnph taken for me. 

This day we were fourteen hours on horseback, 
and when we left Mycenae, the worst part, most 
difficult and dangerous (though not least interest- 
ing) was yet to he performed— of this, anon. 

" Here ends one tytte of Harold's Pilgrimage " 
(one hour out of four days), can I ever get through 
the rest ? How matter amplifies, with ' narrative 
<^ age.' 

Through the whole of my past journey I have 
been astonished at the multi^de of eagles (aeroi) 
aeeneverywhere,fromNaupliatoKfl]amata,(proba- 
Uy because of our route lymg through mountains). 

' Remember the dove is the Christicm's eagle* 

I send you a poetical photograph of this latter 
bird, of which I intend to send a copy to 



THE EAGLE. 

6 diroc, 

L'aigle. Der adler. 

On the broad son the eagle sets his gaze. 
And feeds his spirit with its fiercest ra^rs. 
Lone and long daring, from his aerie high, 
He views the wide world spread beneath his ^ye, 
Marks hLs doomed qnarrv on the plain below, 
Till the wild winds that oring oonvulsion blow ; 
When down descending like ue bolt of Jove, 
He deals his death stroke, and remounts aboye. 



Louis Napoleon, Uncle William, and the de* 
scendants of the 'Pilgrim Fathers'* of New 

* The eagle being the ensign of iheir leyeral nations 
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Endand, whose charming better halves, I trust, 
will, bear in upon * them a willingness to accept 
the gift 

I am truly rejoiced you are through your 
troubles, or the greater part of them, and write 
cheerfully, which argues tolerable health. The 
cold weather will be past by the time you get this. 

Fare you well, 
E.P. 

There is a Lord Beaumont here, with an Irish 
valet, or commissionaire, whose long ears I felt a 
strong inclination to pull. 

The cold wind continues, and though with 
a fla9on of ' Medoc ' before me, keeps me in the 
' bluea' 



Dear 



27th March, 1867. 



I do not know whether this will get 
away with a letter already writ, containing an 
account of Mycene, by to-morrow's post, but to 
fill up an afternoon otherwise tedious I go on 
yarning. In regard to my late tour. We de- 
barked fix)m the ' Panhellenion,' at Nauplia, (over 
the hospital of which I understood my friend Dr. 
Omstein presided for some time,) a town whose 
present strength rives it' chief importance, and 
there passed the m^ht, after engaging two horses 
and attendant for the morrow. This morrow, by 
seven o'clock, found us in saddle, and after an 
hour^s ride, at the foot of a low flat-topped hill 
crowned and strewed with the nine-tenths fallen 
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walls of ancient * Tuyns ' older than ' Mycenae)' 
perhaps the oldest fabric in all Peloponese, of Cy- 
clopean masonry, huge stones rudely put together, 
and the whole of a compass indicating rather a 
fortress than a town ; indeed the size of the hill 
is inconsistent with the existence here of such. 

Perhaps around it, on the level, there might 
have been one, though no traces of such were 
now discernible. 

We rambled about the complex ruins which 
had much mterest for me, froml)eing so very old 
— so old that history seems to have shrunk from 
the presumptuous task of tracing its chronicles, 
or .perhaps divining its origin. I saw no sculp- 
ture — no inscriptions, and liad there been these 
latter, I question whether they would have been 
in Greek. On the area, at top, amongst tumbled, 
big stones, intergrown with wild sage, two or 
th^ shepherds were feeding their flo^ of appa- 
rently well bred finely fleeced sheep, no doubt in- 
digenous * An hour sufficed us far our survey, 
and, getting to horse again, we took our way 
through the most exquisite charapagne country I 
ever saw. While traversing it, 1 really felt like 
Jupiter ^ — in the seventh heaven — all the way, 
for a couple of hours or so, till we reached 
'Aigos.' v'isited its theatre cut in the solid 
rock of the hill side, and repaired to the 
X^pQ&QX'^wv, or tavern^ to refresh ourselves and 
horses; being the Hellenic Easter Fast, which 
seems to be veiy scrupulously kept, the fare 
we found there was as pi-iinitive as the locality, 

• We diodd get mim qI di^ae met on trial to EnglamL 
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my own luncheon consisting of a few mouthfuls 
of spinach, washed down by a glass of country 
wine, and my guide's, of a dish of snails. 

Argos, like most other towns in Greece, yet 
requires getting into right civic trim, i.e., a sub- 
stantial monied class to give heart to the whole 
community. The country, in fact, is yet quite 
young, though full of promise. The day was ex- 
ceedii^ly hot, and both our cattle and ourselveiia 
needed our respite, which, when ended, we again 
faced forth (passing through the beautiftd cham-. 
pai^ — I have forgot how to write the word) now 

Jlamly narrowing, and crossing the pevfia (river) 
vo,X^* found ourselves, in a few hours firom 
Argos, in front of what do you think ? the solemn 
portal of the ' Tomb of A^memnon/ 

**Gra'merci, guide," says I, "undo the can- 
tine, and let us luncheon here." I had enter- 
tained a doubt whether this ' tomb of Agamem- 
non' was anything else than a guide-book fa- 
brique, but entering the TniKq, whust the others 
were getting out the hard-boiled eggs, and halt- 
ing (ere I passed it) under a cross stone (lintel) 
thirty-six feet long, by eighteen feet wide, I came 
at once to the conclusion I was standing under 
nothing less than the heroic masonry of early 
Hellas, the true Mvrjfietop of Agamemnon apoJ^ 
avSpfop (though not aeavrov). 

To avoid misleading you I send you the very 
leaf in my diary, on which I drew the interesting 
* facade,' while standing before it. 

You will see by it that the entrance widens 
downwards after the Egyptian style. 
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The interior, funnel-shaped, is no less than fifty- 
four feet in diameter, perfectly round, and rises 
to the height (which I leave to your computation), 
that thirty-three courses of excellent Ashlar 
work, averaging two feet thick, will legitimately 
raise it The stone work seems as fresh as the 
davit was put up. When was that ? 

when was it the lights were held up in Troas, 
that indicated the sack of Troy, and signalling 
firom island to islimd, over the JE^ean, the return 
of the commander of a hundred uiousand heroes, 
to Aigos,^(or Mycene, near which the fiptjfieicv 
was) where he might be still king, but where he 
would find no more a home. StiU king, for he 
could not deny his nature, he would royally pace 
his beshadowed path till worn out by care of all 
kinds, the last debt of nature should be paid, and 
his memoiy honoured by the beautiful Mvrifiitov 
raised by die ' reconnaissant ' regard of his sub- 
jects. 

Homer says he was ' of man^ isles and of all 
Argos* king/ See whether this and the rest be 
properly rendered in the translations of William 
Ewart Okdstone, and Edward Lord Derby. 

Out of this you enter a second chamber, where 
T guppoae the true coffin was laid, and where mv 
guide, lighting a pile of brush, strove to illumi- 
nate for me the same. 

It had been sacked by the Turks, no doubt, 
and nothing but stony ends appeared issidng 
from the floor. 

* IfimeytfaeArgos here means the entire < Arg;olide/ in- 
dading liyoenn. 
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Stifled by the smoke, we retreated to the first 
ffrand ante-hall, and thence to the portal and hard- 
boiled eggs, and from here we proceeded to My-4 
cenad. 

I wish I could impress upon this country 
Themistocles' advice, that its strength and safety 
consist in being afloat, having numberless ships 
and abstaining m)m war on terra firma. 

The drums of his Hellenic Majesty's household 
troops are beating, and warn me that mid-day 
has come. 

I believe the Greek soldiers, when properly led, 
wiU turn out equal to any. 

Yours, &c., 

E. P. 



At ttr wb 
29th March, 1867. 

Deab , 

My two last, posted by this day's mail, 
would carry you with us from Nauplia to My- 
cenae, over the sweet, beautifrd, and fertile plain 
of the ' Argolide,' which a little short of the last- 
mentioned town ended, and we now entered a 
wild pass, along the course of a mountain stream, 
between slopes covered with brushwood, already 
darkened by the early night. Fortunately a fine 
moon was rising, which, bghting our very rugged 
paUi, delivered us from the deme, ere long, into 
the inland and hill-girt plain of Nemea, which 
of small extent appeared to be in a measure cul- 
tivated, though not a trace otherwise of man, or 
of his habitations^ was to be seen. 
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Only three majestic columns, standing amidst 
the rains of many, to which we bent our way. 
They were, I think, Doric. 



There is a post going out to-morrow, and I 
most wind this up for it, short as it is, for I have 
been ill in my chamber for some days past, 
wholly out of sorts for playing the scribe. 

Many thanks for your land trouble in writing , 
Daily News. 

SOthMaroh. 

I go on scribbling, but in bed. We have had 
no snow here, but tne higher mountains are yet 
capped with it. The air is so dry that strong 
waters soon tell upon the tissues, and, for want of 
the alleviative moisture, become dangerous. 

My ' malattia * is bilious with disordered sto-« 
mach, intestines, diarrhoea, &c. There will be 
weakness left when it is gone, which I shall try 
to conquer bj a short seA-trip. I have missed, I 
fear, the post^ and shall have to wait some days 
ere ending this. Do you tliink you could get up 
a liiinited Liability Company for reviving the 
celebrated old OJyrapian i*acas (held at Olympia 
on the west coast of Peloponesia), It would give 
much life to that interesting land. You know 
how important they were of old. 

You take an unsouiid view of the Cretan ' pro 
patria* strife. 

UnWke the Fenians, the voice of all their 
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countrymen, of all their co-religionists, is with 
those now up in arms there. I doubt whether 
two races so different, antagonistic in their habits 
and their faith, can ever live contentedly toge- 
ther anywhere, or under any condition ; but on 
that of the subjection of the more active, intelli- 
gent, and enligntened race the thin^ becomes a 
plain and natural impossibility, i.e. with the least 
nope left of the islands being wdl to do, and this, 
of course, is what should be aimed at. 

I go on with my Peloponnesian tour. 

« ♦ # ♦ m 

Passing a remnant of yet standing wall I dis- 
mounted, and found myself under the shadow of 
the still upright columns among the dislocated 
slices (still fair in outline though much weather 
spotted) of many fallen, prostrated, probably, by- 
earthquake, which had also given a shrewd wrench 
to the capit».ls of those yet standing, and with this 
let them off for time to finish. Within the nar- 
row circuit of these ruins I saw no trace of secular 
buildings, palaces, or even tombs. No doubt they 
had once existed, and this temple in its time 
ministered to the religious instincts of a little 
inland Doric community, composed of shepherds 
and husbandmen, governed by their own parti- 
cular ' tyrant,* (or <mef d'etat), whose will through 
the valley wotdd be law. 

The vale seemed but of small dimensions, so 
far as I could judge by the yet low moon, but as 
nay eye rested on the brush-clad hills that hedged 
it in, it occurred to me they were those of old 
renown, where Hercules edew and flayed the 



5» LETTERS FROM GREECE. 

From this part our path became still more rude, 
at times scarcely passable, rock throughout, in a 
state of nature, here and there presenting * steps* 
of a yard deep, and everywhere seamed with 
dangerous crevices, threatening instant fracture 
to the frail, tired limbs of our aXoya (horses). 

In this way serenaded still and ever by the 
screech owl, we found ourselves at last upon a 
flat, and turning sharply into a bye road, drew 
rein about half-past nine, p.m., at the iraviweiov, 
or inn, of modem Nemea, consisting oi this 
edifice and two others, viz. a farmhouse and well- 
built barrack for fifty soldiers, employed in keep- 
ing the king s peace throughout the district. Ere 
long, my pdlet was spread in the loft of an out- 
house and myself laid thereon, trying hard, 
though with little effect, to get repose. 

On the morrow arose in iU case for journeying, 
or, indeed, for aught else, save lying abed, 
which would not do ; if I did not leave my bed, 
my bed would leave me, as it had to be packed 
up and carried on. At these ' Pandochseons/ in 
places at least like Nemea, you get most ex- 
cellent fere and excellent bed, pro-vi-ded you 
take them with you, otherwise nothing, psirti^ 
cularly at Easter, except wine (which won't suit 
JSnghsh palates) and bread. Tea, I find, is the 
right beverage on these hot and tiring horse 
journeys. Luckily we had some with us, and 
after a cup of ttus, about nine o'clock (for our 
nags were mdulged with an extra hour of rest), 
we again moimted them for a six or eight hours' 
ripe Uh Corinth; and passing the pamy culti- 
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vated vicinage of the town, took our way through 
an again utter wilderness tract, between bold un- 
cultured yet now expressive hills, along the course 
of a peu/xa (stream), which, wild as they, had 
bitten deep bays into either bank, and so havocked 
the skirting road as to render it in many parts 
impassable, save by animals like ours inured to 
such. Even with these it required much care, 
and the boldness (in my own case) imparted by 
the consideration I did not * leave a family at 
large.' 

For houi-s, in short, the line of country w«,s 
wildly changeful, Salvator-like, and to me pleas- 
ingly interesting. Nowhere does there exist on 
earth a terrain so entirely formed for favouring 
guerilla warfare, or sheltering ' Klephts ;' and it 
says very much for the worthy soldiery posted 
here and there, that they keep it safe for little 
companies like ours, or that one (with woman- 
kind therein) descending the hill in fix)nt of us on 
ass and muleback, a famSy party of native Apyeia 
^arrives). Save these and a solitary shepherd 
teeding his mingled flock of sheep and goats on 
the aromatic and bitter plants of the road-side, I 
do not tliink we met a soul for hours and hours 
of travel, — in fact, till we found ourselves under 
the shadow of Aero Corinthos, and pacing our 
weary way into the town. 

This paucity of population along the line of 
our route — and if there, it must be the case gene- 
rally through this charming country — struck me 
fix)m time to [time with strange thoughts — ^new, 
vivid, varying emotions I can scarce describe ; it 

4—2 
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was as though the land, re-bom, were being newly 
peopled, and beginning the world again as it did 
3,o00 years back, possessing, meanwhile, the 
double charm of civilized and savage life — ^beau- 
tiful, romantic, rare. 

« ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ 

The foregoing having been written in bed (as 
now continued), you will excuse its difficult legi- 
bility. I have been up to-day, nevertheless, 
mending my leather gaiters, or 'greaves,' with 
brass wire, in the hope my legs may have some 
capability left them. 

Pelopoxnesun Tovu—coTvtinued. 

* There are two towns at Corinth, one under 
the mighty citadel, partly on the site of the 
ancient city,* and the other below it, on tiie 
shore of the Corinthian Gulph. They are both 
modem ; raised, seemingly, every stone within my 
life-time, and seemingly, too, having yet many 
good houses. But what's the meaning of the 
bouses in the higher town (the first we came to) 
being all untenanted, the doors locked, the shut- 
ters closed, the chambers desolate, the courts over- 
grown with weeds, the roofs become the repair of 
hosts of hawks ? Wliat means this utter silence 
that pervades the place? As you examine its 
mansions more intently, the light breaks in on 
you, and you see they are all, more or less, shaken 

* Not a vestij^ of this sarviyes, save six or seven co- 
Imniu of a Doric Temple, But on the way to the Saronio 
Galph, remains of the long walls, which must have been 
longer than the Athenian, soil exist 
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and rent by an awful earthquake. In one hour 
did the palsy strike them ; in that short time, or 
less, newly as they had been reared, was delivered 
notice to quit to their several occupants, which it 
is evident they took instanter, and consigning 
their tenements to the hawks, migrated in a body 
to the site below, where they turned their hands 
again to house-raising, hoping, no doubt, there 
near the sea, to be blessed with better luck or 
assure escape. 

At a tavern, 5till open, however, in the de- 
serted town, we alighted for an hour, and took 
what we needed of the fare we ' brought 
with us,* rested also our animals afterwards, 
faring thence we reached in another hour or so 
New Corinth, and made it our quarters for the 
night. It is to be hoped a proper hotel will rise 
up there soon. 

The place is yet in embryo, but I think on the 
increase, and has a show of life about it. After 
dinner I went to see the horses fed, and ' Jannes ' 
paid, after his loi^ foot jaunt with the cattle 
which we now had done with. Early the next 
morning we took a chaise across the isthmus, and 
reached ' Kalamata,* (on the Saronic Gulf.) In 
the U^vohox^^ov here, I found two statuettes of 
myself, one as a thin-legged ' Alessandro Magno/ 
and the other as a tottery-kneed * Napoleon.* A 
steamer bound to Athens, happened to be in port, 
embarking in which, after a tedious delay of a 
day and half a night, passing between l^aJamis 
and iEgina, we reached the rirsBus. This little 
port always presents a gay and cheerful scene, 



54 LETTERS FROM GREECE, 

which, as well as my whole outing, I should have 
enjoyed more, had my health been less affected 
by illness,* then commencing, and of which 
enough has been said in the foregoing letters. 

And so ends my Peloponnesian tour, which 
took up four days and four nights from Pirseus 
to Pirseus. 

P.S. Take care of your health, and you will 
deal with life unto contentment For myself, 
knowing that the Cliristian can hope for nothing 
here but tribulation, in nothing can I be greatly 
disappointed. The world has long lost its mun- 
dane savour to myself We must look upward, 
and look forward, if we wish to conquer or even 
to cope with it. 

Again eppoxro. 
E.P. 



Athens, 
3rd AprU, 1867. 

Dear , 

I have just closed a very long letter (of 
14 pages) for you, which will go by to-morrow's 
mail; but the houi-s often pass heavily while 
chamber keeping ; and to give them lighter wings, 
I take up my pen again, and go on yarning. 

(Critical) parentheses, like other things, were 
maiie to be used ; they contain the sulx)rdinate 
modifying parts of a passage, as needful to its 

* For the fijmptoms of this, already recorded, I found 
the " Compoimd ColocjnUi Pill " a 'beneficial and fine 
remedy. 
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right and full effect, as undertones are in painting 
and music Without such marks these shades 
would run into the stronger ones; the subordi- 
nate and modifying ideas make part of, instead 
of only ' valancing ' the prime ones, and in rifely 
tinted ' compos,' such as mine, render iJie para- 
graphs so cumbrous, unbalanced and conmsed, 
that they would scarcely be intelligible. All 
style furthermore would be lost. I do not seek 
or affect this latter, but suppose I have one, such 
as it is, the reflex of my souL With regard to 
hard words, my views are these, to show no nar- 
row partialities for one tongue or another, but 
from any of those which make up our present 
* English undefiled,' (that is, Latin, Greek, and 
Saxon), to choose that word which my schooling 
tells me most faithfully and fully conveys my 
meaning, reflects my idea. It would be as wrong 
to reject what you call a hard word, that aptly 
represented my idea, because hard, as it woula be 
to use a Saxon word, that did not so perfectly 
represent it, merely because it was Saxon. I 
look entirely to suitability and right effect, and 
to this only. 

Did you get my letter about the long walls 
here ? You do not make any allusion to it. 
Those of Corinth, I found were even longer, 
reaching for a long hour's ride from the city; 
in fact, almost to the port we embarked at, six 

* My friend had taken exception, and I must now con- 
fess, very justly to my overuse of tiiese. So greatly have 
we need of other eyes to correct our errors. 



58 LETTERS FROM GREECE. 

miles I should say, at least ; how this enormous 
length could be defended against escalade, I can- 
not imagine. At their end, on the Saronic Qulph, 
I saw, and paced the very field, yet * terraced* up, 
and flat as then Icfvellea, where the Corinthians 
hastily issuing from their city, (along these very 
walk, I suppose), drew up to receive the attack 
ct Nidas and his Athenians, who, however, beat 
them out of it, up the Solygian hill which I saw 
hard by, where they again took stand and re- 
pulsed a second assault of the Athenians. 

The Corinthian commander, if I remember 
arifi^ht, was ' Battus.' Nicias and his men were 
obhged to re-embark in haste, taking, however, 
with them all their dead, save two ; and it shows 
the religious principle of this commander, that 
he made a second visit here, expressly to recover 
these two bodiea It grieves one yet to read 
that this worthy man and first-rate captain was a 
few years after hewn to death in cold blood by 
the Syracusians. 

Such were the lights and shades of warfare in 
those days. 

If time should serve, I will write you a page 
about Syracuse. 

6th April, 1 a.m. 
*The deep of night has crept upon my talk," 
which I must now wind up for the time. Good- 
night, and God be wi' you. 

8ame day, 6 a.m. 
Awakened by a roulade of melodious music 
passing along ^e street, and ushering in Greek 
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Lady-day. It was very sweet and very ori^al, 
like most things Greek, in the way of art. Wow 
(a little later) a number of sweetly-toned bells are 
ringing. 

The Greeks are very fond of bells, and people 
are going about to salute each other, then away 
to church. 

Now about Syracuse — ^whilst in Sicily I paid 
a visit thither, steaming, by a very narrow 
entrance through a large grand harbour, into 
which a tongue of land projects, bearing the 
whole of the present city, with its some 20,000 
inhabitants, scarce a twentieth part in size and 
number of the old, a strong flourishing art- 
affecting yet t3rrant- governed state, founded by 
the Connthians. 

Time was (2,200 years ago) when this port, 
that peninsula, and all the surrounding shores 
were deluged and dyed with the precious blood 
of Athenian citizens, who, despising the coxmsels 
of their patronne goddess, went on this wild- 
goose scheme of foreign conquest, while a prey to 
an all devouring war at home. 

Battle after ^ttle in this harbour, day after day, 
with 100 triremes on each side, the same upon 
the land, with varying success at first, and after- 
wards uniform defeat, annihilated the fine army 
under Nicias, destroyed his navy, and after a vain 
attempt to escape by land, reduced him to the 
sad necessity of surrendering at discretion to his 
ruthless foes, who, leading back their prisoners to 
their city, thrust them, to the number of 40,000, 
(yet left) into some horrible quarries thereto 



44 LETTERS FROM GREECE. 

idjoining, where, exposed to the heats and frosts 
of day and night, they died away again to half 
that number, who were then sold off as slavea 
Nicias and Demosthenes, the two leaders, were 
butchered in cold blood after surrender. 

It was in this port>* so still and peaceful now, 
the hope and strength of Athens were ex- 
tinguished, her wondrous history as a state 
dominant, nay, independent , brought to a close. 
Syracuse as such, lasted somewhat K)nger, but was 
at length bowed by Rome to the same level, and 
now in these modem times, her old antagonist is 
rapidly out-growing and out-flourishing her. In 
this way history repeats itself, and with how 
much advantage to the present ? 

With my cicerone, a Frenchman who had 
served in the Neapolitan army, I went all through 
the dismal quarries I have mentioned, once paved 
with the corpses of dying and dead Athenians, 
and while doing so, remarked in one part of the 
rocky precipice that walled the area round, a 
larse black q)ening exactly in the form of an 
asss ear. It must have been 50 feet high, and 
led into a cavern 60 or 80 yards long, by 5 or 6 
wide, cut by pure chiselling in the s<3id rock, the 
sides slanting towards each other as tliey rose till 
at the top they terminated in a mere ' rib ' or 
' riband,' whose winding, (seen at a glance), indi- 
cated the winding of the den. 

This was in an imitation of the ' meatus audi- 
torous ' of a donkey, as the entrance was of the 

* Luge enough to ooaUin all the navies of the world. 
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ear itself, formed to catch sound and cany il to 
the brain. The cavern was, in short, the famous 
' Oreille de Dyonise ' who had his palace on the 
top of the cliff in close proximity, and from it a 
passage to the top of the cavern 

In this, it was his ' way ' to bestow his * sus- 
pect ' or disaffected subjects, and when it pleaaed 
bis fancy he would repair through the passage to 
that part of the cavern top (I presume) where 
the donkey's brain would be, and there enact- 
ing this, with his ear to the groimd (and probably 
a broad grin upon his face) he would listen for 
and to the conversation or soliloquies, ejacula- 
tions, or even sighs, of his ill-starred prisoners. 

But how could he hear these latter at 60 or 80 
feet off? 

The donkey will tell you this as soon as asked. 
My guide went to a certain part of the cave, and 
in quite a low, civil tone, addressed some words 
of reproach to the eaves-dropping tyrant overhead. 
I was astonished at hearing his ' speech ' strike 
against the roof almost like a ball from a racket, 
louder, indeed, it seemed, than when it passed his 
lips. 

Conceive if you can the animus that must 
have moved this man to devise and execute a 
scheme like this. Such atrocity of thought 
joined with such power of execution. 



You may have observed an ugly mark upon 
my 'caput* when last with you. Did I ever 
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tell you how I came by it ? I was passing in a 
steamer up the ' exulting and abounding ' Khine, 
when, on nearing Mayence after liquiditting my 
debt of admiration to the scenery with the aid of 
sundry half bottles of Rudes-heimer, I seated my- 
self on a settle (on deck) and with my back 
resting against the engine room 'combing' 
entered into conversation with the conductor. 
In the course of this, and perhaps a little from 
the effects of the wine, I leaned back mechani- 
cally to make more of my rest, and the top of the 
hatchway being open to admit air, lost my 
balance and fell down among the machinery. 

This is what they told me, for I have not the 
fidntest recollection of the occurrence myself, nor 
of anything that happened afterwards, for exactly 
12 hours, (the accident befell about 5 p. m.) when 
I foimd myself in bed at an hotel in Mayence, 
naturally somewhat scalded and bruised, but 
with a week's refit was able to enter again ' en 
voyage/ 

I may go fix)m here to-morrow, or any day. 

Take care of your health, and 

Believe me, &;c. 



Athens, 
Thursday, 

11th AprO, 1867. 

Deak 

I have sent you off another longish 
letter to-day. 

By the mail arrived I find none trom you. 
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To-morrow or next day I purpose going to 
Marathon (about six hours) which I have not yet 
visited ; the trip is usually made " en voiture," 
but I prefer the freedom and exercise of "i 
cheval/' though it will be the first time I leave 
my chamber for a fortnight I am happy to say 
I have got much of my harness in new trim. 
Boots weU soled (a grand thing), ' greaves' well 
mended (scarcely less so), corduroy trousers having 
yet much wear inherent, overcoat tolerably decent, 
and two flannel shirts. I shall do, I trow, for 
another four months, wherever it may please God 
to plant me. When journeying, the oBrfyo<: takes 
bedding with us, but unnecessarily, as a thick 
blanket or horse-cloth carried over your horse's 
Greek saddle (and thereby much improving it) 
serves me quite sufficiently for this, and 'du 
reste,' a lignt leather wallet slimg over the 
shoulder, to hold tea, bread, and hard-boiled eggs, 
&c. You see how independent one will feel, ' en 
cheminant,' when sorted thus. 



Kv AOtivaic* rf|v 31 Maprtov. 
i.e. 
Athens, 12th April, 1867. 
No riding horses to be had for Marathon this 
morning ; indeed I am told there are only six in 
all AUiens, with its forty thousand souls. So that 
I have engaged a carriage and pair, with firesh 
horses^ the way being rough and wild. 
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(LATEE.) 

I HAVE just returned from Marathon, much 
fiitigued, and have gone to bed, where, taking pen 
in hand, I beg to acknowledge receipt of your 
two letters of the 

An honest soldier, armed with his firelock, es- 
corted us part of the way, brigandage still crop- 
ping up from time to time. At length the poor 
fellow began to find he had had enough of it, and 
left us, a little ere our entering a wild forest tract, 
and reaching the bottom of a hill, which the 
post horses refused to go up. In vain we tried 
with them the mild ways of wheedling, and the 
sterner ones of compulsion. In vain, thinking 
there might be an obstinate spell peculiar to this 
hill, they had proven before, we led them off" the 
road altogether, and essayed to circumvent the 
hill by making a detour on the heath ; on no con- 
ditions whatever would these horses mount that 
hill with the chaise behind them. For a full hour 
we tried the issue with the animals all in vain, 
finding ourselves still at the base of the hill, with 
the sun already setting over the dark pine forest, 
well known to be the haunt of brigandage. 

What was to be done? For myself, I had 
made up my mind, and telling my guide that 
rather than go back I would make my way to 
Marathon on foot, went forward in this full reso- 
lution, halting, however, on the top of the hill, to 
see how matters went on below — exactly the 
same — ^but signals being made as though a new 
idea had turned up, I rejoined the party, who 
now seeing there was no hope of wayfaring other- 
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wise, detached the horses itom the vehicle, and 
girthing the chaise cushions on their backs, sup- 
plied us in a quarter of an hour with new and to 
my mind, infinitely prefemble means of travel 

Mounting the two carriage steeds, just as the 
moon began to show herself over the wooded 
horizon, we, that is myself and guide, pursued our 
way in very cheerful — nay, myself most pleasant 
— mood, towards Marathon, leaving the postilion 
to deal with his chaise and the brigands as he 
best might. And thus we went along, imder the 
tender uffht of a slow rising moon, till she had 
well ni^ attained her zenith — myself keeping 
far behind my guide, wishing to commune with 
my own thoughts and the suggestive landscape, 
uninten'upted by ideas irrelevant. At length ne 
halted his horse awhile, to say we were passing 
the battle-field, but it was too dim to see it, ana 
too late (past midnight, I think,) to go to it, and 
we pursued our moonlit path at the foot of steep 
mountain skirts (to the left) till in the course of 
about another half hour we arrived at our jour- 
ney's goal, the village of Marathon, (so called, I 
believe). 

Here we put up for the night, finding first-rate 
accommodation on the planks of a clean lofb, and 
at an early hour next morning commenced on a 
couple of mules (for our horses had meanwhile 
been sent back) our return course. 

Presently, by the bright morning sunlight, we 
beheld to our left, the bright field of old Attic 
glory, got off" our mules at the foot of the memo- 
rial mound raised over the corpses (one hundred 
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and ninety-two) of the fallen Athenians, and 
were glad to observe it remained to all appear- 
ance yet in\'iolate. 

Around it stretched the level plain of but small. 
compass, where the fight took place, bounded by 
the sea on one side, and the mountain slopes we 
had skirted the previous night upon the other. 

The ten thousand Athenians hastily sent off from 
town, by their mothers and wives, here discovered 
their never-tried and ever-dreaded foe, already 
landed and draAvn up, a host innumerable. 

Knowing what depended on the issue, and 
obejTng, now ad\'isedly, their native ardour, after 
waiting awliile till Miltiades' turn to command 
came round, they charged at the run, the centre 
of the Persian line, and pierced it by their shock 
at once. 

But the two wings of the enemy now converge, 
unite, and inteipose in yet overwhelming force 
between them and their return to all held dear in 
Hellas. It is they now who are on the sea-side, 
and with little space too to stand in.* Quickly 
they see this; in this little space draw up once 
more, once more precipitate themselves upon 
the enemy's line — once more break through it, 
and with such effect this time, that the entire 
army of the Persians is discomfited, put to flight, 
and pursued to the sea, and to their ships again. 

And thus did "Marathon become a magic word," 
from its fight in the cause of freedom. 

Any one visiting the field should have an un- 

• All this the field itself interprets without difficully. 
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tired fmme, leisure to indulge his play of thought, 
and as little inteiTuption as possible, ab extra. 

Excuse intennixtui*e of French and Greek 
words in my epistles, but you know in the locality 
wherc I am, there are quite as many French and 
Greek words flying about as English, and it comes 
therefore quite natui'al to use them. 

All this reflects my position^ and though you, 
in another sphere, may not see its fitness, yet as 
being natur^d, it may nevei-theless be fit. 



18th April. 

Your letter of ten days since just received. 
Thanks for its contents. 

Yesterday I returned from a jaunt on mule 
back to Megara, 42 stadia distant. All along the 
road there were guard-houses placed about every 
ten stadia, to hold twelve soldiera, who in every 
case I was told (on passing,) were abioad on the 
neighbouring mountains suppressing brigandage. 
I can believe it, and that there was full work for 
them to boot. On passing under the mountain 
called the throne of Xerxes, it seemed to me I 
positively smelt the abomination. 

Except to one who has read Thucydides, the 
tour to " Megara," Avill have little interest. From 
its inland hiU, the town looks down on a pleasant 
fertile plain, extending some two or three miles to 
thesea and island of Minoa, where was their Port 
of Nisaea (I write all these names from memory 
and Thucydidean reading,) connected like Piraeus 
with the metropolis by long walls. 

5 
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The plain is really a very lovely one, and one | 
pleases fancy in picturing the Megarsean maidens 
culling dowers, such as that I sent you, on its 
acres. 

On one occasion the Athenians (who kept up a 
constant blockade of Nisaea,) surprised the long 
walls in its >'icinity, and advanced along them 
towards Megara, in the hope of also surprising 
that But the Megaraeans meanwhile had given 
warning to the Boeotians of their case, and when 
the invaders approached the city, they found a 
great army of this people drawn up before it. 

And thus each party stood at bay for some 
time, till afraid to attack so redoubted a foe (who 
had so often brought them to grief) and conscious 
that they lost all by waiting, wliile the others 
gained, the Attic army was fain to beat a retreat^ 
The blockade of their port was ever a crying 
grievance to the Megarseans, who were deprived 
thereby of every sea-borne impoit, and perhaps 
it was a knowledge of this circumstance, that 
induce«i Lord Palmerston to apply the screw in 
similar guise to the Pineus,during the DonPacifico 
difficulty. 

The town itself is a huddlement of poor houses, 
intersected by narrow neglected streets, as though 
the Tm*ks had just quitted it. 

In a clean loft over a stable, we found a cool 
and quiet retreat, doubly gi-ateful after our torrid 
and trying day's journey. 

En route about half way you pass Elensis where 
there exist the ruins of three temples, near toge- 
tlier, one of them to the " Bona Dea." 

I remain^ &c., 

E. P. 
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Athens, 
22nd April, 1867. 

Dear 

I write you a line to be ready for the 
out-going mail on Thui-sday, though with little 
to recount. 

♦ 4c ♦ ♦ ♦ 

My movements depend so much upon my 

liealth, that it is impossible to foresketch them. 
* * ^e^ ^e^ * 

Your Lancashii*e friend must entertain strange 
notions if he thinks there is any law in Crete or 
elsewhere under Turkish nile, but the law of 
lawlessness, appetite absolutely uncurbed, for the 
followers of the Cross, who constitute three-fourths 
of the inhabitants — a state of things evidently un- 
endurable by them in its very natiure and ob- 
structive of the island's welfare. 

Should I reach England again, it will be but 
for a short stay. I am convinced that old as I 
am, a course of action is the only thing likely 
to keep me on my legs ; but here the expenses 
of travel are too great, and must be put an end 
to. 

25th April, 1867. 
There was a high gale last night, and the 
Marseilles steamer has not arrived. 

The little trouble you and I have taken for 
the Ci'etans, will not go without its reward. 
The suffering of the refugees is indeed a fact 

I fitncy Greece must be largely peopled from 
sources of this kind. In 1824, about the same 

5—2 
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number came over from the same place ; in 1821, 
al:»out tlie same number also from Chios. Indeed 
I am given to think the poj^ulation of Southern 
Hellas * is so largely affected from this cause, 
that to find real representative samples of the 
old stock, you will have to seek tliem in North 
Attica, and thence West tlirough Phocis, Doris, 
and (Etolia, not in the maritime parts ; though 
these, remember, are still Greek, modified by im- 
portations from the Ionian colonies of the 
^gean, as well as Ottomans, Venetians, (which 
means mainly Dalmatians, lUyrians, &c., not a 
bad breed,, who have in turn seized upon these 
<listricts last mentioned. They are mild and gen- 
tlemanly in their mannei*s, and all have a quick- 
ness of intellect and play of mind tliat would 
surprise 30U. 

Theii- aptitude on all occasions and " savoir 
faire,' guided b}" good sense and good taste on 
emergencies, are also very striking. To transform 
a coach-horse into a saddle-hoi'se without having 
a single trapping of tlie latter, seat you comfort- 
ably on its back «ind set you a going, is but a 
matter of I'-uly a few minutes. There is reason to 
l>elieve tlie present generation bom since the 
War of Independence (from 1821 to 1828) will 
exemplify many bright tmts of their ancestral 
character. 

* The old classical names are now by law being restored 
to all localities. The country is divided into ten Ko/«ut or 
provinces, these into thirW^ E7rapx«« or cantons, and these 
again into several hundred. Ai^/ioi or communes. Popula- 
tion, cultivation and naval extension are its three great 
wants. 
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CRETE. 

Crete is an island 160 miles long by from forty 
to six wide, with a spine of mountains running 
along it, culminating in Moxmt Ida the birth-place 
of 2ev9. Its productive powei-s are immense for 
its size, but entirely blasted by misgovemment. 
Of its present population (some 280,000) about 
one-fourth are Mahometans, the remainder of the 
Greek church ; the former cooped up in the cities, 
the latter dwelling in and cultivating as serfs, the 
country. Though tall, strong, active and brave, 
they have long been more harshly treated than 
any other rayahs in the Sultan's empire, habit- 
ually oppressed and trodden down. 

The present rising up against the abnormal 
tyranny that blights them, is but the repetition 
of many former ones, and a sample of many more 
to come, so long as their circumstances and 
human nature remain the same, and they may 
all be aptly prefaced by this paragraph from " my 
Murray." " Considering the character of Cretan 
Mussulmans and their habitual cruelty in peaceful 
times, the life, fortune and domestic honour of 
every Christian being absolutely at the mercy 
of the lowest Moslem, we can easily conceive — " 
viz., that in 1821 (when the Greek Revolu- 
tion began) they followed suit, and struck for 
freedom ; this they persevered in till 1824, when 
an overwhelming force was sent against them. 
" Thousands then left the country, whilst the 
vengeance of the victors was wreaked on those 
who remained." 
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Ill 1S27, after Navarino they broke foi*th again, 
dnjve the Turks into the toAvus, and had become 
de facto masters of their own island, when the 
Gi-eat Powers legislating at a distance, came to 
the unhappy resolution of excluding it from the 
benefit to which so many other islands were 
admitted (and against the strenuous protest of 
Lord Palmerston), of union with Greece. 

The people being cognate, nature itself seems 
to point to this, and you may be quite certain 
that with this free country near, until such union 
be effected, Crete will continue what it has so 
lon^ been, an arena of strife, atrocity and blood, 
such as it is not likely the public opinion of 
Euroi)e will long tolerate. 

I consider its redemption both sure and early 
now, with that of many other islands similarly 
circumstanced; for there is at the present time 
as oWrvable as the sim at noontide, an awaken- 
ing of the entire Greek race wherever planted, 
with its multiform instincts and wondrous apti- 
tudes, from the trance that has so long paired 
it with the dead. It is from this little free- 
land of Hellas, the renewing flame proceeds, 
shooting through the gorges of Pindus and 
Orthn's into Epirus, Thessaly, Macedonia, and 
flashing over the -ZEgean upon every classic isle 
washed by its waves. 

It will be their happy lot to be all united 
before long, if they wiU only take the Palladian 
true-love knot for their badge, and happy man 
may he think himself who lends a helping hand 
to this &ir issue. 
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Exactly this day, some two score odd years 
since (1822,) I find the massacre of Scio (Chios) 
took place, wlien a few Saniians landing having 
compelled part of the inhabitants to rise, an over- 
whelming force of fanatic Turks was brought into 
this most beautiful and cultivated of all the iEgean 
islands, who slew every living biped they could 
come across, and turned this heretofore populous 
isle into a desert. Some escaped to Greece and 
other parts, but this country itself being then under 
Moslem rule, save where the flag of Independence 
then just raised, winnowed the air, their position 
would continue one of danger, and of sufferance. 

Yours, fee, 
E. P. 



Syra, 
leth May, 1867. 

Pear 

Two letters firom you (of the 3rd and 
one previous) have been received. 

I wrote you yesterday. For some days I have 
been sick and ill, my stomach refusing every 
thing ; yet am, notwithstanding, in good heart, 
and in hope a little change of scene with ad- 
venture, will be of materi^ benefit to me. 

My opinion is, in reference to the Cretan con- 
test, that until a good general comes over or is 
found there empowered to command the entire 
forces of the island, and so execute operations 
on a larger scale than possible at present,) such as 
flank movements on attack, movements intercep- 
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live on retreat (of enemy), assault on their towns 
and main-quaiters, whilst this is doing, &c.,&c.,the 
patriots who know that without freedom there can 
be no fiill Cliristianity, none of the best benefits 
of life, will do well to confine their warfare to 
their own fastnesses. 

To ^ on to the plain against a numerous, 
discipbned and concentred enemy, with a few 
parties of brave villagers, from a few hundreds 
to a vei^ few thousands* strong, without concerted 
action, or a common command, would be to court 
defeat This they no doubt feel, and a Dictator 
' President,* so called, is now talked of as going 
over there,"!" who will assume, and I hope wield 
wisely, the controlling power required. 

In the fortnight's excursion I propose, I expect 
to see nothing but the country, and perhaps a 
chance attack on some of the strong holds I have 
mentioned, sure to be defeated. 

There is one thing I am assured of since 
coming to these climes, viz., that the safety of 
a man's head depends largely on the readiness 
of his hand, and so soon as I set foot in Crete 
(whither, be it imderstood I go as simple voya- 
geur), I shall beg, borrow or buy a * Yataghan,' 
as soon as may be. With this, a little better 
health sftid the grace of Christ that has ever at- 
tended me, I hope to get back again, sifter paying 
my homage to a righteous cause, turn up what 
may. 

* I never had credible evidence of their in any case 
amonnting to more than between 2000 and 3000. 
1 1 never heard, however, of his actually going over. 
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The Americans are acting very nobly in this busi- 
ness (as I am informed) quietly taking into' shelter 
many hundreds of Cretan women and children 
(yvvaiKoiraiBa) while makinff no display of force. 
It is they who have established those excellent 
schools at Athens for Greek girls, and in their 
Mdiole conduct indeed, so far as I have been able 
to judge it, manifested the best spirit of the Pilgrim 
Fathers; ' semper vivat,' 

I have foredated this note a day. Adieu, 

Yours, &c., 
E.P. 

I am sorry for your gout attack, and trust 
you are by this relieved of it. Mjany thanks 
for your newspaper slips. 

Regard my seal found among the ruins of 
'Taormina' in Sicily, which was doubtless once 
a Greek Colony.* An {A€to<: or) Eagle with 
the Morning Star over its wing, 2000 years old 
at least. 

The attitude of the bird is the most spirited 
of any I have yet seen. Altogether, with the 
august 'fasces' at its side and the cabalistic 
letters L. A* (one Latin and one Greek) above, 
the device is a very choice one and singularly 
suitable to Hellas. 

E.P. 



* Can any one explain these letters or give me any 
aooonnt of the origin of ' Taormina ?' 
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Syra, 
26th May, 1867. 

Dear 

I start for 'Chalk* Farm* to-morrow, God 
willing, by his Hellenic Majesty's ship 'Lamp- 
lighter/ 

The Cretans in my opinion will never get 
the Great Powers heartily to aid their views 
till by their own arms they make their eman- 
cipation a ' fait accompli.' 

France is considered most antipathetic to them, 
and no doubt at present the emperor is pursuing 
a line of policy calculated to give a colour to this 
impression, but his ends are beyond ordinary 
di^mment, and he may be the friend of free 
Greece for all this. 

With regard to him personally, I think there 
never was a man who more worthily possessed 
imperial power, who has more wisely and bene- 
ficently wielded it, or who has been less cor- 
rupted by it. I have observed his course ever 
since it began, and for the points I have noted 
as well as his rare political foresight, I view him 
as holding a. foremost place among monarchs, 
taking the whole list from King Cambyses. In 
the above respects indeed to my mind he is a far 
greater man than his renowned uncle — ^great as 
tiie latter undoubtedly was. 

As far as respects the destiny of Greece, she 
need not entertain apprehension of it, or look 
more to foreign counsels than her own so long 

• Creta. 
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as she attends to A0fjvaiif<: oracle, the 'union' 
symbolized by her gracious ' love knot/ which 
should bind her people together with a bond 
indissoluble ; so long, above all, as they take for 
their watchwords Christ and Liberty. 

Having written you on your own concerns 
in my last, I will not here say a word more 
on that theme, save that I hope you are better. 

Should you send a line here I may possibly 
find it in the course of a few weeks, though 
this is in a measure uncertain, my direction of 
return not being yet precisionized. 

I am. 

Yours, &c. 
E. P. 



Syra, 
8tli July, 1867. 

Dear 

On landing here from the steamer last Satur- 
day four or five letters from you were put 
into my hands. I write in haste to save the 
steamer. 

You are at liberty to edit my Greek Com- 
mentaries, if you so please ; always understood 
it be done discreetly. 

I am sorry you yet complain of 

Would 'not Paris suit your views, whether 
of pleiasure or profit, as well as 

Dhould you decide on going thither, let me 
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know by line directed here, bearing ever in 
mind the uncertainty where and when it naay 
reach me. 

My stay in Crete, intended to have been but 
of a fortnight's length, has lasted nearly three 
times that space. 

I left that pearl of islands with regret, 
nor should have done so, but for waning purse 
and health, joined with the pressing instances 
of my dragoman, who having left a family in 
Athens naturally concerned for him, insisted 
on the fulfilment of our engagement. 

I may go there again, if my health returns, 
much the worse for the Cretan climate, torrid 
at times beyond endurance. 

A short time after my arrival there, having 
foolishly retained my full winter clothing,^ I 
was brought nigh unto death by a 'coup de 
soleil,* and but for the tender care I experienced 
should, I believe, then and there have ended 
my travels and ' notes* for aye. 

"Diia aliter viram" — 

The heat is too great to admit of long stay 
in this place, but I have yet to choose my 
next repair. 

Believe me ever. 
Yours, &c., 

E.P. 
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Stra, 
•13th July, 1867. 

Deak 

I wish you could arrange matters so as to 
get down here, where you may not only be able 
to do good to yourself and me, but a consider- 
able amoxmt besides, of humanity. 

You would have pleasant strolls, and in Greece 
and the Greeks find in many things a great 
resemblance to France and the French. 

You should come by steamer direct to this 
place. 

I am, dear — 

Yours, &c. 
E. P. 

P.S. I wi'ote you three or four days ago. 



To THE Cretan Committee at Athens. 

Syra, 
12th July, 1867. 
Gentlemen, 
As affairs in Crete and the fortunes of our 
Cretan brethren have now reached a crisis, 
which must occupy, with even painful intensity, 
the minds of all having control over or interest 
therein, I trust you wiU allow me, as one lately 
arrived from the islands and who has watched 

* The party to whom these letters were addressed died a 
few days after this date. 
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the progress of events there, to offer a few 
remarks in reference to them. 

All who have ever seen Sphakia will, I am 
sure, agree with me in the conviction that it is 
impossible for Omer Pasha (whatever his force) 
to subdue, much more hold it, against a people 
resolved on its defence. 

But though this be admitted as unquestionable, 
there are yet passes that may be (as they already 
have been) penetrated, and positions in the in- 
terior occupied, to an extent and for a period de- 
pendent on the degree of resistance offered by the 
brave mountaineers and their allies. At the present 
juncture, therefore, all the attention and all the 
endeavours of their friends should be directed to 
the strengthening and maintaining this resistance 
till the hour arrives for dealing a blow that shall 
decide the contest at least for awhile, and per- 
haps influence foreign policy in their favour. 

For it cannot be denied the 'future' of the 
Cretan people is now very largely in their own 
hands, and that weakness, want of unity, or in- 
sufficient support may prolong the existing 
troubles of their country for a time indefinite. 

It is certain the great powers are now looking 
with imusual interest upon it, and there is every 
reason to think, will be guided to a greater extent 
than ever in their coui-se of action by the turn 
affairs may take in Sphakia. On this romantic 
province then, slioula now be centred the eyes 
and efforts of all the wellwishers of Crete. The 

Ctriots assembled for its defence, though pro- 
bly scarce a fifth in number of the invading 
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force, would yet here be fully able to repulse them, 
were they kept adequately supplied in their 
arduous duty with the two gi*eat requisites of 
ammunition and provision. 

Their country, being itself sterile, can in part 
only contribute these, and the enemy commanoing 
all the sea board, the amount that might thence 
be introduced, must be in a great measure affected 
by the difficulties occasioned by blockade. Diffi- 
culties, however, may be overcome, and who that 
contemplates the career of the * Panhellenion ' 
and ' Arcadi ' (creations of your noble zeal) but 
must feel convinced that when met by patriotism, 
resolution, and, above all, faith in the Lord, they 
are met only to be surmounted. 

This then is the matter and the ' motto ' of the 
lines, I now venture to address to you * Arcadi's * 
and * Panhellenions * to save Crete to Greece. 

For answering the urgent need of the present 
moment they should be at least three in number 
(not ironclads, but aurift) and their course should 
be directed principally to the coast of Sphakia, 
where the transit to the interior is shortest. I 
speak with the more confidence on this point, 
having conferred on the subject with Captain 
Rhodocanachi, who had carefully studied it, and 
who is further of opinion that depots should be 
established both on the shore and inland for the 
reception and safe keeping of the stores brought, 
so that the soldiers may be saved from the neces- 
sity of foraging for themselves, and the army 
thereby saved also from the danger (which 
would now be ominous) of dispersion. 
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This will, moreover, as he thinks, prevent con- 
siderable waste caused hitherto by precipitate 
unloading, hasty unsystematic distribution, and 
theft. 

As from the present close pressure of the enemy 
on every point, the difficulties attendant here- 
upon must be still great, he recommends further- 
more that signals Siotdd be concerted between" 
the shore and ship, so that the latter on drawing 
near may be apprized in time of a safe landing 
place. 

It is with a gratification not easily expressed 
I have seen something of this pearl of islands, 
and its historic people whose fate (victims at 
once, of * Turkish force and Latin fraud ') for so 
many centuries, it is scarce possible to contem- 
plate without a tear. Trusting the day has 
dawned which will see it at last united for ever, 
as its brightest ornament to the realm of Hellas, 
I remain, Gentlemen, 

Your £dthful servant, 

Edwd. Postlethwaite. 



On the 7th Aug., 1867, being then at Syra, the 
President of Crete, Constantino Voloudaki, 
called on me and announced his intention to 
return immediately to that island. 
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Thinking this a likely occasion for meeting with 
the Turks, and since it had been so ordained 
I should see next to nothing of warfare with them 
on the land, I determined to take the trip myself 
in the hope of seeing something of the Kind by 
sea, keeping to the ship entirely, throughout the 
jaunt 

Captain Rodocanachi happened then to be in 
Syra, and to employ the time ere starting, tedious 
with me from ill health and ill news, we visited 
together a sort of Caravanserai for Cretan refu- 
gees, where you beheld these people (chiefly 
women and children) purified in the fire of afflic- 
tion imder many new and interesting lights. 

The ' Arcadi * eventually sailed the evening of 
the day I have mentioned (the 7th) having a 
cargo this time consisting almost wholly of stores 
(there being I think no, or next to no soldiers 
aboard) and for commander. Captain Orloff. 

On going aboard the grey ship p.m., I found the 
President already there, and all being at length 
'en regie,* we put forth from the harbour on 
another voyage (the last she would ever return 
fix)m) for that cradle of Jupiter and coffin of di- 
plomacy, the Cretan isle. 

I had strong hope this time of witnessing 
some encounter with the Ottomans, and by 
their favourite sign it was — ^the lovely Crescent 
— ^we passed this night, through the classic Cy- 
dades. 

The morning dawned as usual bright and 
sunny, and about nine o'clock, revealed to us an 
enemy's cruiser, at a league or two's distance, 

6 
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with steam up, and making apparently a course 
parallel to our own. 

Ab she was between us and Crete it seemed 
she had nothing to do but continue this, in order 
to cut us off, should her speed permit. 

Trusting in our own, however, we went on 
with our helm unaltered, and though doubtful of 
the fact for a time, presently began to find we 
were beating Uie Ottoman in speed. Had we 
had only ourselves to think of, I should have 
regretted this, and it seemed odd to me at 
the time that the enemy, certainly of superior 
force, should not have shaped liis course towards 
us. 

The reason doubtless was he knew himself 
destined to be distanced, and for ourselves, intent 
on our mission of relief, we had no idea of en- 
gaging needlessly. 

Thus we went on, encountering no more sails 
within similar range, until an hour or two after 
the evening stai- nad risen, and by a tender 
young moon in its first quarter we cast anchor 
once more in the roadstead of St. Rumelie. 

Like a phantom we drew nigh, and like a 
phantasm we found the place, silent as death. 

" The dews of summer night did fall, 
The moon, sweet regent of the sky, 
Silvered the" woods and mountains all 
And eke the glen of 8t. Rumelie. 

To awaken the villagers, should there be any 
(for the Turks had miule a descent here since I 
left it, and ravaged 'sue more' all around) J 
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noticed momentary volleys of sparks puffed from 
our chimney; a hazardous demonstration, I 
thought, should tliere be Turks at hand. 

It would have been better, it struck me, to 
arouse the Rumelians by sound (by a horn, for 
instance), rather than sight, which the enemy, 
being on the watch, wei*e more likely to recognize 
than the sleepers. At length, awakened, pernaps, 
bv some poor creature watching late in woe or 
illness, these began to shew themselves upon the 
beach, at first by twos and threes, by and by in 
a goodly crowd. 

The boats were immediately set to work to 
carry ashore their freight of stores, and bring 
aboard that of humankind. 

The president now took leave of the captain, 
crew, and myself, and we went on with our 
'goodie' and ' gynaecopseda* traffic until about 
mne o'clock, when, to bear out my misgiving, we 
were apprized by the 'look out' that Ottoman 
cruizers had hove in sight. To trip anchor and 
steam out (that among other stores we might 
'save our bacon') was the work of but a lew 
minutes, and would have given a lesson of 
' smartness' to any craft in her Majesty's navy. 



As when a humble bee hearing the hum of 
hornets near its hive, incontinently quits the 
same, and with pluck peculiar skims through the 
dangerous air that brings the sound, so did the 
bustling * Arcadi,' under Captain Orloff, advised 
of the approach of foes, put forth into the South 

6-2-2 
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Crete Main, and having led her molestants off, 
return to her station and her trade as^ain. 



There being no soldiers to debark, nor pother 
attendant, we had by dint of diligence and energy 
transferred our entire freight ashore ere midnight, 
and in comparative darkness, weighed ancnor 
for our return to Hellas, cheered by the sense of 
having performed that work of charity which alike 
blesseth those who give and those who take. By 
momii^ we had got clear of the range and danger 
of the Turkish cruizers, met with no incident to 
mark our mediate course, and by evening, that is 
to say, about half past five o'clock of Friday the 
ninth, we re-entered the harbour of Hermopolis* 
with our living freight of three hundred and forty 
women, children, and old men, Cretans, brought 
away. 

The following Sunday the ' Arcadi * remained 
in port enjoying the rest that beseems the day, 
(the last time she was destined to enjoy it 
there,) and towards the end of the week a^ain 
put forth, under the command of Captain Cou- 
renti,t with her usual cargo and complement of 
men, for the oft-visited south coast of Crete, now 
distraught by a formidable invasion of the 
Moslem. 

The venturous little bark had already suffered 
from collision with their cruizers in the previous 

* The eaiatal of Sjra. 

t It WIS this gentleman who brought ns from Crete on 
the first oocasbn. 
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month, but was yet in effective trim, her machi- 
nery being good, her crew by this, well enured 
to duty, and her armament very superior for her 
size, consisting of a handsome long gun astern 
and two shorter ones on each side, making five 
inalL 



the last days and last fight of the 
* arcadl' 

The ' Times * descanted in a late article on Tur- 
ner's picture of the old Temeraire going to her 
last home. Let me give mine in a sketchy way of 
the * Arcadi' passing into similar retirement, and 
happier than some who had sailed in her, finish- 
ing alike with 'Times past, times present, and 
times to come.* 

Arriving at her destination, St. Bumelie (I 
believe) in due course, she found its little port 
occupied by a Turkish frigate, and herself in con- 
sequence under the necessity of making a speedy 
bee- (let the simile still hold) line into the open 
water directing her course towards the isle of 
Gozo, a few hours south of Crete, where she 
passed the night, and the following morning 
adventured back with the design of effecting at 
some eligible port to the east of the last the 
business for which she had come, frustrated by 
the apparition of the Turkish cruizer. 

Already she had sighted and marked her land- 
fall on the Cretan coast, when lo ! the apparition 
is seen again^ and she fiiads herself waylaid by an 
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OUoman war ship ; she finds, too, soon, that it is 
chasing her, that it is faster than herself, and 
presently, as a cannon ball comes whiz2dng past 
her, that it is her old antagonist, the imperial 
war yacht ' Itsedene/ Quickly the latter shortens 
distance, and at length another bullet goes crash- 
ing through the ' Ar^^li's' paddle box, inj uring her 
paddles and impairing her speed. 

Now the blockade-runner, seeing how matters 
stand, valiantly prepares for the close conflict she 
finds to be inevitable, sends her ^vaucoirai!^* 
below, and unlashes the long gun she has aft, 
besides tiiose in her waist on each side. 

As the enemy comes within its play the first is 
worked with active zeal, and as he ranges up at 
length abeam (for the Turks, pray God convert 
them, are courageous enough; the latter are 
wrought with equal diligence. 

There happened at this time to be a French 
man-of-war within sight, commanded by Captain 
Simon, and to this both of the battling vessels bore 
away, by a sort of instinct, as they battled, ex- 
changing, as the French captain affirms, equally 
quick and spirited broadsides ; paddle-box against 
paddle-box. 

The rest of the Greek crew, pending this pro- 
cessy giving way to their native ardour, rushed 
below for hatchets, and with these attempted to 
board the * Itsedene ' by her paddle-box, which 
being,however, of greater elevation than their own, 
but few succeed in doing ere they are recalled by 
Captain Courenti, who has discovered two more 
* Women and children. 
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apparitions of the lovely Crescent, one an iron- 

Afber the boarders are recalled, he accordingly 
gives orders to ' bout ' helm, and make for the 
coast, it escaping him perhaps at the time, that 
three of the venturous boarders are yet left on 
the Ottoman paddle-box, — and that to certain 
death. 

He steers for the land where it seems nearest, 
running the gaimtlet and unharmed between the 
two new comers, and the shore being little distant, 
he soon attains it, and staves his glorious vessel 
on its shelves. 

No hope for the little ' Arcadi ' now ; her doom 
is evidently sealed ; her busy and bright career 
brought to an end, on a desert spit of the land 
she had so lovingly served. 

Her brave sailors, as the enemy draw near, 
apply the torch to her in every part ; in her hold 
— ^m her engine-room — ^in the little best cabin 
where I had harboured on both tours to Crete. 

The fire soon does its work, and from end to 
end the famoas blockade-runner^ is wrapped in a 
robe of flame ais the pursuing Turks come up and 
fire their farewell shots at the parting crew, j 

* Her engines were fished np afterwards, quite uninjured 
by the Turks. 

t Though essentially correct, there may be * jots,' and 
* tittles,' inexact, claiming the reader's indulgence (which, 
howeyer, I cannot myself alight on,^ in the foregoing ac- 
ooont, taken from my recollection or Capt Courenti'i own 
report, confirmed| so far as his knowledge extends, by that 
of Capt. Simon« 
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On the whole the fight seems to have been 
coolly and cleverly managed by the former, the 
odds considered. 

There appears, however, to have been a distinct 
and glaring default aboard the ' Arcadi ' in there 
being no proper provision of boarding cutlasses- 
hatchets being a comparatively clumsy, ineffective 
w^mon. 

.The former should be shorter than those used 
in the British service, and in particular much 
sharper. 

On every blockade-runner there ought to be a 
rack of some hundred stand of these, to be re^ 
served inviolably for the ship's use. 



In my Cretan Tour a visit is mentioned as 
being made me on the 2nd of July, by the Presi- 
dent and his uncle 'Kostaros Voloudakis,' to 
whose character as shortly touched by me, I 
cannot resist this occasion of adding the sufirage 
of General Zimbrakaki. 

" Je n'ai pas parl^ jusqV k ce jour du vieux 
Costaros Tolondakis, car ce n'est ffuere que main- 
tenant que je me trouve dans I'Apocorona, dont 
il a ^t^ elu chef, que je puis apprecier toute sa 
valeur. 

Ce vieillard de moeurs antiques, ag^ de 65 ans 
est admirable pour les qualit^s de son esprit, et de 
son corps; il a quelque chose qui charme en 
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society, et il montre un courage heroique dans lea 
combats, oil il est toujours le premier. ' 

Tzitzil^ de TApocorona, 
26 Mai, 1867 
(7th Jime) 
Le commandant en chef de la Province, 
ZYMBRACAKIS. 



ITHACA. 



Never saw I such an isle as Ithaca. In no 
part of it can you find 100 yards of level ground, 
of well grassed tuif. All mountain sides or crag 
where not, so that, as Ulysses remarks, a horse 
is entirely out of place in Ithaca. 

It was on the 20th August that, accompanied 
by my guide, I left Samos of Cephalonia, once a 
grand city, now a struggling hamlet interspersed 
with bits of its once great skeleton, and by Post 
boat, about mid-day bore away for the nearest 
port in the Homeric isle, call^ *Opiso d' eto.' 
The wind was dead against us, and the ' trajet' 
in consequence long and tedious. 

My guide seemed to be labouring under de- 
pression of spirits, and kept repeating the bode 
engendered by it, that if I went to Ithaca, 
I should never come back again, astonishing 
thereW the two seamen of the ferry-boat. For 
myself though ill in health enough, yet on novel 
expeditions of this kind, particularly as this was. 
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brightened by the charms of old romance, I feel ! 
a renovation and cheer of mind that leads me 
to indulge in happy auguries. 

After two or three hours* passage with our lee 
ffunwale always in the water, we fetched by a 
h&i tack the little port aforesaid; and landing, 
betook ourselves for a half-hour's rest to the 
humble half-cabaret, half-custom-house there 
situate. 

Hard at hand, commanding the glen we were 
to traverse, arose the gigantic mountain-height 
of Aetos {Aero^i or Eagle) crowned by the castle 
of Ulysses and girt by its Cyclopean cincture. 

These were now to us in part illumined by 
the sunset, in part plunged in the shade of 
evening; and having yet to secure our nightly 
lodgment, which the Port-house gave little 
promise of affording, I had neither time nor 
siarength for exploring the renowned eminence 
and structure, that to the classic mind con- 
secrate this part of Itha<»t, and radiate as points 
of chief interest through the whole. 

Having fortunately procured a couple of mules, 
we accordingly took our way through the glen 
towards * Vathy* (in Greek * BaOv), the capital 
of the island, halting awhile at a second house 
upon our road, which seemed to have been 
newly built, and though small, was stated by 
the guide to be a monastery. 

Finding no more promise of harbourage here 
than at the last, we went on by the bright 
sunset to our goal, along a road which from 
its goodness bespoke at once its derivation fix>m 
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our countrymen, on taking the last turn of 
which we came upon a fine view of the Ithacan 
capital, seated at the end of a ' profound' inlet 
(whence its name), Vathy (Badv, deep) reminding 
me strongly of places similarly situate on the 
west coast of Scotland. 

There we arrived ere it was dark, and. 
found lodgings in a quiet house of the town. 
This latter, as far as building went, had a 
more prosperous air than most of its size I had 
seen in Greece ; there was shipping in its land- 
locked port, and a good statue of, I think, Sir 
Thomas Maitland, m one of its open spaces. 
Yet was there a want now of life — ^activity — 
within its confines, and deeply no doubt, though 
from a secret sentiment (easily appreciable) un- 
confessed, was felt the want of this efficient 
Governor, and of English enterprise, which, 
amon^ other substantial boons, had made them 
a road through almost continuous rock, between 
their two most important places, and given them 
something at least of commerce. 

The foUowing morning we procured two horses 
and set out to visit the fountain of Arethusa, 
some hour or two's distance from the town ; the 
rugged road bein^ bounded on each side by the 
everlasting rock mterspersed with well trimmed 
vineyards. On pursumg this, till the sultry- 
beaming sun maae us cast our eyes around for 
sheltering shade, we espied at the bottom of a 
deep descent a certain diff, from which, we 
were informed, gushed the classic source afore- 
said. 
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But it was yet fax from us, and far below 
us, with a pathway between of the most break- 
neck kind, utterly impracticable to horses, from 
which we should accordingly be here obliged 
to part, and trust to our legs for what remained 
to be done. As far as regwlcd my own, I had 
shrewd doubt whether this trust would be well 
borne out The guide, too, seemed careless about 
going. Nevertheless, having come so fSeir, * aud- 
endum est ;' and as ' audenti fortuna juvat,* the 
descent was at length effected, landing us at 
last &ce to face with the towering cliff and 
little cistern wrought in its base, coated with 
ferns and lichens at the back. 

It was a pleasant spot enough to rest at — ^that 
immemorial fount — smoke a reflective weed, and 
yield to the inspirations of its unseen genii, for 

"Do I err 
In deeming sach inhabit many a spot ? 
Tho' with them to oonverse can rarely be our lot." 

Chllde Harold. 

A dell ran down frt>m the Sacred Cistern to 
the sea, and on the opposite slope to that we 
had descended by, I observed a comparatively 
cleared part, studded with a few olive trees 
only, which I thought probable, as also did the 
guide, might have been the site of the Cottage 
of ' ^umaeus.' 

That sequestered fountain side would have 
been a £Etvorable spot for extortion, had the 
few people around us been disposed thereto; 
the more that there were others posted above 
engaged in throwing down fragments of rock^ 
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which, falling on the narrow pathway to the 
place, would have effectually cut off the power 
of retreat. 

But they knew me, I suppose, by instinct, to be 
a Philhellene, and a bird of good omen to their 
land, and we accordin^y experienced but little 
difficulty from them. 

It is impossible to go through this island 
without yielding to the ' entrainment' caused 
by its Ulyssean and Homeric memories. 

Homer had himself probably been here, and 
listened to the young maidens quiring his praise 
in the lines Thucydides has preserved for us, 
from his (Homer's) poetry, referring to a sort 
of Greek ' EistedfoA' 

" His (verses) most we prized because he loved 
us most" 

Was not the divine love of beauty the source 
of his divine poetic fire; and can one exist 
without the other ? I tliink not 

With regard to Ulysses (Ati fM^riv arcLKavroi) 
who fix>m his mingled wisdom and enterprise 
stands out so strongly from the distant past, 
we know from Homer that, starting from his 
'Eagle stronghold yonder, he mann^ and led 
12 ships (i/^€9 — hvdheKa fuKroTrdprjoi) to the 
Trojan war. 



07 5f Zaxuvtfoy e^oy ^ 5* o7 ^dfiov Afiptvifiovro :" 

that in returning from it he encountered, through a 
course of years, all sorts of hardships and all sorts 
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of adveniares, landing at last (near the cottage of 
.^Biimseus) on his own island to find his illustriouis^ 
consort (Penelope) beleaguered by a host of 
suitors, in, I presume, his castle hall on Mount 
Aetoa 

The remains, therefore, of this building, which 
Ud (bat to last as lon^ as the rocks themselves^ 
will ever be his teUing remembrancers, ever 
hreathe to the classic visitor of the grand vet 
simple imagery of the immortal poem he has 
given his name to. 

^unueus' cottage site is another spot in Ithaca 
rife with interest of the most sweetly suggestive 
kind ; and while couched beneath yon sh^owing 
olives, with the dimpling main in front, and his 
thoughts reverting to an absent friend, the 
tourist will easily impersonate JSumseus, conjure 
up his swine and goats in the 'braes' around, 
and perhaps sigh n>r his cottage and his rest 
there. 

A body of Cretans had been lately brought 
into the island (poor itself since the departure of 
the English), whom we observed wandering about 
the streets in forlorn case. 

The increase of their numbers throughout 
Greece must constitute a great difficulty i^ the 
government of the coimtrjr, nor do I see any 
remedy for it but their speedy allocation on 
lands at present unoccupied, leaving the thought , 
of their restoration to be realized at the ' Greek 
Ealenda' 

On the morrow we (myself and guide) made a . 
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little distribution of clothing lonong these immi- 
gr63, and then getting to horse, tooK our way for 
the port where lay the ferry-boat, which speedily 
bore us from the Odyssean isle. 



THE END. 



^ I 
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UMatrj,**^Fubli$her*t Circular, 

*'The author ia certainly entitled to oonsiderable kuioe for the manner m which 
iM has ooOected and arranged very scattered materials."~3%# Fre$$, 

"It abounds in interesting and romantic incident, and embodies many grwhio 
pieturea of the land we are Mout to invade. As a handbook ft>r s t ndan ta, tra f ilf e t B, 
sad ganscal readers, it is all that can be desired."— Omri JounuU, 

This day, price Is., 160 pages, portrait of Theodore. 

A.7isit to Zing Theodore. By H. A. Burette, lately returned 

from Gondar. With the Stobt op the Oi,ptitbs, by Db; BLANO, one of the 
prisoners now detained there. 
%* Mr. Burette ia the eorreapondent to the Standard, His account of tho King 
and hia Court ia exceeding^ descriptive and amnaing. 

Pictorial deacription of Abyaainia. 
Dboicatbd to HEB majesty THB QUEEN bt Boti.l Cokkasd. 

Views in Central Abyssinia. With Portraits of Vatives of 

the Galla Tribea, taken in Pen and Ink under oircumstaneea of peculiar <fiffi- 
col^, by T. E., a German TrAveller, believed at present to bo one of the 
Captives there. Oblmi^ 4to., priee 12s. With letrer-press deaoriptfon by 
SOPHIE F. P.YEITOH, daoghtcr of the Chaplain to the Biahopof Jorosalem. 

%* A book of peonliar interest at the present momank as it gives AmaneUously 
fiythfU panorama of the country, about whidi ao mneh has recent^ been said. 
The soiled worn volnm« from which ihaae fsoaimilaaware taken ia quite a eaiioai^» 
hariaf been oonatantly aeereted about the peraon of tbo draughtsman, IhiciBg tkr 
observatkm of tke nativo ehieft, who do not allow drawings to be OMde. 

JohmamdenSotfen,7^^n,Fieeodifh,Lend9n. 



mEFUL AND AMUBINQ BOOKS. 



Immadiately, doth, veiy mmi, U. 6d. 

The Works of Charles F. Browne, better known ai 

« ASTBMUS WARD." With If r. Codwat's AddnM at the Interment of th. 
namorist. Portnut hj Geflowski, the Sculptor, and FacaimOes, &o. 

Captain Grose's Classical Dictionary of the Vulgar Tongue 

1786. A gennme onmntikted Reprint of the liret Edition. 
%* On]f ft imAll nnmber of copies of this Terr vnlgar, bnt very cnrionsbook, \ulx 
been printed for the CoUectora of ** Street Woru** and CoUoqoieliame, on fin< 
toned ftupvr, helf>boand morocco, gilt top, Se. 



In Crown Svo., pp. S60, 7e. 6d., cloth nent, 
norrszLT illvstbativ nvtm woodcvts avs btbbi. tlatis, 

Caricatnre History of the Georges; or, Annals of th( 

Home of Heaorer, from tho Sqoibe, the Broedtidee, the Window Pictarec 

Lempoooa, end Fictoriel Cericfttoree of the Time. Bj T. WRIGHT, F.6.A. 

%* Uniform with " Hiif orj of Sifnboerds," and a oompaaion Tohime to it. 'd 

Boet amnaaf and iaetmetiTe work. 



"THB STANDARD WORE ON PRECIOUS STONES.** 
New Kdition, Pricee hronght down to Present Time, full gilt, 12s. 6d. 

Diamonds and Precious Stones; their History, Value, ani 

Ptopertiee, with Simple Tetta for Asoertsining their Reautj. Br HARR"! 
EMANUEL, FJl.G.8. With nnmeroos Hlostrations, tinted and plain. 
'* Will be acceptable to maaj readers."— IVaxt. 
" An inrahiable work for bikers and teDers.**— J^Mcfofor. 

See the Tima Review of three etdamns. 
\* This new editjon is ptaJHtf taperior to the prerions one. It giTct the latei 
market Talne for Diamonds and Preeioos Stones of erery sise. 



CRUIKSHANK'S FAMOUS DESIGNS. 
Yerj choicelf printed, in smaR 4to., price 6s. 

German Popnlar Stories. Collected by the Brothers Orimn 

from Oral Tkadilion, aad Translated bj EDGAR TAYLOR. With Twenty 

two Ul tt s tr atio n a after tha inimitable designi of Giobgx Cmtjieskaxx, Boti 

series complete in 1 voL 

*«* These are the designs which Mr. Rnskin hasjpraised so highlj, plaoing then 

to abore all Crmhmhanrs other worfca of a simuar eharaeter. So rare had th 

original book (published in 1823-1826) become, that £6 or £8 per copj was ai 

ordinaxy price. By the consent of Mr. Taylor's family a new Edition is not 

issoed, nnder the care and saperintendenoe of the printers who issued the original 

fcr^ years sgo. The lUnstrationa are considered amongst the moat extra 

ordmaiy cxsm|4ea of soooeesfnl reproduction ever published. A rery few eopie 

on LASfii TATEBi prooft of plates on Ivbxa papbb, price One Guinea. 

THE BEST BOOK ON CONFECTIONBRT AND DESSERTS. 
New Editkm, wiflt Plates, Post 8to., doth, 6s. 6d. 

Oimter*s If odem Confeotloner. An Entirely New Editioi 

of this Standard Work on the Preparation of Confectionery and the Arrange 
meat of Desserts. Adi»ted for private fiuniUes or large establishments. B- 
WiULixJsAjm, Chief Confectioner at Messrs. Guuer's (Coafootionen t« 
Her Majesty), Berkeley Square. 



*« AR hoMekeepers should hate it.'*->JDlg»^ TeUftrnph, 

\* TUawork has won for itself the reputation of being the SrmisB Xjrausi 

Book on the preparation of an kinds of Confectionery, and on the acraBgement o 



Jitkn Camif SoUeu, 74 4r 75, PiotadiUg, Loniim, 



USEFUL AND AMUSING BOOKS. 



OUSTAYB DORA'S PATOUBITB PENCIL SKETCHES. 
Jott <mt» <>bloof Uo^ h i nd i o m e taUe book, 7t. 64, 

Historical CartooDi; or* Bough Pencilling of the World's 

Historj from tho Fint to tbo KiaetMnth Centorf. Bt OUSTAYB DORS:. 
With admirable lettorpreat dotoriptions hj THOMAS WBIQHT, F.S.A. 
*«* A new book of dariof Mid inimitablo detignt, whioh will exoito considorftbla 
attention, and doubtleaa command a wido oireolation. 

History of Signboards, a n«w Edition. Nowraadj,7a.6d. 

*«* The Timm, in a raview d thfoa oohimni, romarked Uiat tba *' good tUngt in 
the book were to nomarons at to deQr the moat wboleaale depredation on the part 
of an J r efiaw e r/* 

Nearij 100 moat enriooa iUnalrationa on wood are giten, ahowinf the Tariona 
old aigna whieh were fonnerif hnag from tavema and other boiuee. The frontie- 
piece repreeenta the flonona aign of •'The Han loaded with Hiechie^" in tta 
colonra of the original painting aaid to hare been exeeoted bj Hogarth. 

In 4to., half-motoeeo, neat, 90i. 

"large-paper Edition" of History of Signboards. *^th 

Sbtbittt-two extra Ittoatratioaa (not girea in the amail edition), ahowing Old 
London in the days when Signboards hong from almost erevy hooae. 

Capital Ifew Book of Hnmoroas Yerae. 

Paek on Pegasns. A Hew Edition, twice the size of the 

old one. with manj New Poema, and Additional ninstratioaa by 8ir Koel 

Paton, MiHais, John Teoniel, Bichard Dojle, M. Ellen Edwards, and other 

diatingniabcd Artiita. Elegant binding, 10a. 6d. 

V A book of the " Bon Oanltier " kind. This New Edition, from the nnmber 

of extra pieoea and new illostratioas. maj be considered an entirelj new work. 

The Batwrdag Smiem deacribee the book as *' clerer and amnsing, Tigorona and 

healthy ; a very fair reprodaetion of the elder Hood's peenliar atyle ana hnmonr." 

Now ready, feap. Sro., price 8s. 6d. doth neat, 

" Chips from a Eongh Log; " or, Extracts from a Jonmal 

kept on board the good ahip, ** ftriaiaB,*' by Hamilton D. Onndry. 

THB NEW *< SPECIAL " OX7IDE. 
JOG pegea. Si lUnatraUons, Bird's-eye Yiew Ui^, PUm, Jte., price One Shilling. 

Hotten*8 Imperial Paris Onide. bsned under the 

aoperintendence of Mr. COLE, Commissioner to the Exhibition of 1851. 
%* This Onide is entirely new; and oontains more Facta and Aneodotes than 
any other pablished. The materials have been collected by a weU>known French 
Author, and the work has been rerised by Mr. Cole. 

A SEQUEL TO THE *<8HAM SQUIRE." 
New and Enlarged Edition, Crown Svo., boards, 2s. 6d. 

Ireland before the Union. With Eeyelations from the 

Unpubliahed Diary of Lord Ckmmell. By W. J. FITZPATBICK, J.P. 
A YBBY USEFUL BOOK. In Folio, half-moroeeo, doth aidea, 7t. Sd. 

Literary Scraps, Cnttings from Hewspaners, Extracts, 

Miscellanea, Ac. A FoKo Scrap-book of S40 cdnmns, formed for the recep- 
tion of Cnttinga,Jbo. WithOnarda. 
%* AmoatnaefalT6hnne,andoneef thedhe^pettereriold. The book is soiw 
to be appreciated, and to become popular. 

John Oamd€n SoUtn, 74 4t 75, FieeadUfy, UndoM, 



USEFUL AND AMUSING BOOKS. 



A MiONIFIOBHV WOBK. 
Iiiimediil«lj, in Crown 4to., wumptwrnAf prfaited, 0f. 

LiTM of tiie Saints. With 50 exquisite 4to. lilnminations 

BoaUj eofeared by baiid ; the Letterpress within Woodcut Borders of be»c 
tiftildeiifa. 
* * !%• i]lMtr»tioBS to this work are fiur superior to aaythiag of tho kind ere 
poMiBhed hen before. 



Shortly, in Crown 8to., nniform with the ** Slang Diotkmaiy/' price Ss. 6d. 

Lost Beauties of the English Language. Bevived an( 

BeriTable in Boclaod and America. An Appeal to Authors, Poets, Clergynex 
and Pnhlie SpeakeraL 



NEW AKD OBKUINE BOOK OF HUMOUB. 
Uniform with Artcmns Ward. Crown 8to., toned p^per, prioe Ss. Sd. 

Kc Sprouts his Opinions. By Richard Whiteing. 

FBW AKD OBiantAL 8T0BY. 
ABuriedSecret:aTale. r eap. Sto., tastefully printed. doth extm» Ss. 6(; 

Tom Marchmont : a Novel Just out, s toIs. sto. cioth, sis. ed. 

" A story of Begliih lifr, with a hero who is not depicted in aeeordanee with th 
conventional r^es for BascuHne perfection, framed by modem society.** 

Sets of "Punch," 1841- 1860. Mr, Hotten has jjust pui 

ehaied £r«m the Ifeasra. Tirtae Jk Co. the xvtiex BSMAmnxB of this importaq 
set of books, which contains, among its 12,000 Illustrations and Coatrioution 
firom the most noted Wits of the time, the wuoui ov Lxbob's SKsrOKXi 
i vols. ; Lxxch's Ps^rciLLcrGS, 2 toIs. ; Txvinsb'a Cabtoons ; Dotlb' 
Kb. Pits nrs Dxabt; IfA^rvBBa avb Customs ov thb Bnolish; Bbowv 
JoarBS, ABB BoBiBsov ; Ponch's Almanacks, 1 toI. ; Thackeray's l£i*e«llaniet 
4toIs.; The CmkBc Lectures; Story of a Feather; Ac. &e. 39 balf-yeari 
vols, bound in 20 toIb., doth gilt, gUi edges, £6. 10s. 

M elchior Oorles. By Henry Aitchenbie. s toIs. sto., £i. iis. or 

Ae Vew Kovel, iUnstrative of ** Meemerie Influence," or whatever elan we ma 
diooee to term that strange power which some persons ezerdse over others. 

POPULAR MBMOIB OF FABADAY. Toned paper, Portrail^ 6d. 

lOchael Faraday. Philosopher and Christian. By fhi 

Ber. 8AMUBL MARTIN, of Westminster. 
*«* An admirable r^oom^— deeigned for popular reading— of this great man's life. 

Now ready. One Shilling Edition of 

KoTer Caught: Personal Adventures, in Twelve Successfdi 

Trips in Blockade Bonning, by Cabtaxv Bobxbts of the " Dawn.** 
%* A Volume of Adrenture of thrilliog interest. 

lOLK-LOBE, LEGBNDS, PB0VEBB8 OF ICELAND. 
Now ready. Cheap Edition, with Hap and Tinted Illuttrations, 2t. 6d. 

Oxonian In Iceland ; with Icelandio Folk-Lore and Sasrae 

By the BOT.FBBD. HBTCALFB. 1I.A. 

Jokn Ovmitn Bvifem, 74 ^ 75, PteeaHttg, London, 



UaJSFVL AND AMU8INQ BOOKS. 



THB KBW BIDDLB BOOK. 
^ew Edition of <* An rnwIbUj JoUj Book for Parties." On toned p«per. cloth eilt. 
7t. 6d. ; with UlnatTAtion in Ookrart bj O. Dor^, 8e. 6d. 

?imiana; or, Thonghts Wise and Otherwise. Best Book 

of Biddies sod Pant erer formed. With neerlr 100 exqviutely fsnoifol draw- 
ini^. Contains nearly 3,000 of the best Riddles and 10,000 most ontrsguom 
Pnns, and it is beliered win prove to be one of the most popular books ever 
issued. 
Wbr did Da Chailla get so angrr when he was chaiTed abont the Gorilla P 
VhT?w«ask. 

\Vhj is a chrysalis like a hot roll ? Too will doubtless remark, " Because if s 
bemb that makes the butter fly I " Bat see " Puniana." 
why is a wide-awake hat so called P Because it never had a nap, and never 
■'ants one. 

rhe Thames firom Oxford to London. In Forty Exquisite 

Photographs. Royal 4co. Both Series complete in a neat French morooco 

folio, with flaps, gilt side, £4. 4s. 

LIST OF PHOTOORAPHS.— FisBT 8bixm. 
)iford. . Near Ooriag. Great Marlow Lock, 

larges at Oxford. ! Pangbonme (3 views). Boulter's Lock, Maiden- 

flev Mill. ! Boat House, Park PUce. head. 

Iridff* at Noneham. | Henley-on-Thames. Maidenhead Railway 

)ay'sLock. ; Medmenham Abbey. j Bridge, 

•hellingford. i New Lock, Hurley. ' Water r ' 

raBingford Bridge. ; Marlow. sor. 

Sicovn SiRiBS. 



Water Oakley, nearWind- 



^Tindsor (4 views). 

Ston College. 

laUiford. 

Warrick's Villa, Hampton. 



Duke of Bacdench's. 
Richmond (2 views). 
Kew (2 views). [Bridge. 
Westminster Palace and 



Moulsey. 

Hampton Court (2 views). 
Twickenham (3 views). 
Eel-pie Island. 
This is an admirable collection of Yievrs or the most chsrmingly picturesque 
pots on the River Thames, in the very highest stvle of Landscape Photography. 

i REPRODUCTION IN EXACT FAC8IMILB. LETTER FOR LETTER, OP 
THE BXOBSStYELY RARE ORIGINAL OF SHAKBSP&ARE'S PLAY, 

Knoh Adoe about Nothing^, ^s it hath been snndrie times 

pinblikely acted by the Ri|^t Honourable the Lord Chamberlaine his semants. 
Written by WILLIAM SHAKES PEARS. 1000. 
*m* Small quarto, on fine toned paper, half bound morocco, Rozborgfae style, 
«. 6d. (Original price 10s. 6d.) 

Immediately, in Crown 4to., exquisitely {winted, £3. 10s. 

Saint Ursula, and the Story of the 11,000 Vireins, now 

newly told bT THOMAS WRIGHT, F.8JL. Wii " - «- 

Ifluminated Miniatures from the Pictures of Colo| 
«* The fioest book-paintings of the kind m 
tbtained the gold prize at the Paris Exposition. 

New Edition, with large Additions, 16th Thousand, Crown 8vo., doth, Os.Od. 

illang Dictionary. With Fnrther Particulars of Beggars' 

Marks. 

%* " BxflGABs' Maeks upov^Housx CoBims.— On our doorways, and on our 
looaa oomers and gate posts, curious ohalk marks may occasionally be observed, 
vhioh, although meaningless to ns, are fhll of. sn^cestion to ta«rops, begnrs, and 
ledlara. Mr. Hotten intends giving, in the new edition of his ' SUng Diouonaiy*— 
ha Ibnrth— some extra iUnstrationa descriptive of this enrions and, it is balievedy 
iBcient method of communieating the obantable or ill-natnred intentions of house 
>ooaDants ; and he would ha obliged by the reoeipt, at 74^ Piccadilly, London, of 
iny note which might assist his inquiry." — Not4§ and Quttis$, 

John Camden HaUen, 74 #- 75, Fieeadltty, London, 



newly told bj THOMAS WRIGHT, F.8 JL. With Twenty-ilve FoD-paga 4to. 
Ifluminated Miniatures from the Pictures of Cologne. 
%* The fioest book-paintings of the kind ever puBlished. The artist has just 



UiyEFUL AKD AUUSWO BOOKS. 



UNIFORM WITH SSSAT8 WBTTTKN IN THE " INTEEVALS OF 
BUSDkESS." TUf d»j, A Choioa Book, on toned pnper, ht mor., 6fl. 

The Collector. Essays on Books, Authors, Newspapers^ 

FtetvM^ Innt, I>oeton, AoVOajt, ke, Introdoetion hj Dr. DOBaN. 
\* A cbaouog Toln 
of an 01d.Boek CoUect 

l^woric ii ft ooaipuikMi \ _ _ __ 

tlwaortrMMtlj poblnhed •' Book-Honter/' by Mr. John Hill Barton. 



8hakspeare*s Pramatio Works. One of a few Copies on a 

iae Mi bcMtiTal paper, the priotinc bj Whitlinitham of Chitwick. the lUoe- 

tratioot bj Seotbtrd, with ehanntnf Uttle omameBtnl hesd-pieoee, half morocco, 

wiy neat, top ed(« crimtoMd, eontento lettared, 10 role., pott Bfo. (eells at 

£6. lla^ naboand). Mt. onlj : or. in yelkm (or ireen) calf extra and dalicately* 

tooled backs, £3.1^. Wbftdngham, 1856. 

The only really handsooa and readable edition of Shaktpeare. conrenlent in aise 

•ad acenrate in text, crer printed. A choicdr->priBted edition hat Ion; been a 

poeicire waat I can recommend the above in the atrongest terms. Bat a limited 

Bvnbcr were printed on this beantifal paper, with glorioos margins. 



A GUIDE TO BEADING OLD MANU8CEIPT8, BECOBDS, &c. 

Wfi(^*8 Conrt Hand Bestored; or, Stndenfs Assistant 

m Beadisff Old Deeds, Chartcra, Becords, Ac. Aalf-morocco, 10s. 6d. 

V •A. Vew Edition, eonccted, of an inTaloabla Work to all who bare occasion 

to eonaalt old M88., Dccda, Charters, Ac. It contains a Series of FacaimOea of 

old MSB. inm the thaa of the Coaqneror, Tables of Contractions and AbbreriationS; 



OLD ENGLISH BBLIGI0U8 BALLADS AND CAB0L8. 
This day, in sm. ito., with beantifal floriated borders, in the Benaissance style. 

Songs of the Vativity. An entirely Kew Colleotion of 

Old Carols, indodinf some nerer before giTon in any oollectk>n. With Husio 

to the mora popalar. Edited by W. H. HUSK, Librarian to tho Bacred 

H a rmo aie Socicirf. In charmim^y appropriate doth, gilt, and admirably 

adapted for binding in aatiqae calf or morocco, 12s. 6d. 

%* A volsme which will not be without pecoBar antereat to lorers of Avcuxr 

Mmkusk PosTST, and to admirers of oar JxaHomal Sacfd Ifu$ic. The work forms 

s haadsnini sqaare 8n»^ and has been printed with beaotiful floriated borders by 

Whittia||iam A WiBdns. Tho Carols embrace tha joyoas and feetire songs of the 

olden time^ aa well aa thoae sacred m e l odies which have maintained their popularity 

iiom a penod long befoe the Eefiwmation. 

EXQUIBirE IfOriATTBES AED ILLUMINATIONS. 

Golden Terses from the Vew Testament, with niaminations 

and Ministares from celebrated Msbsau and Books of Hovbs of 14th and 16th 
centnrif s. The text very beantifolly prioted io lettera of gold on floe Itoij 
paper, and with fiO OMat exact copies in sold and coik>vbs of the most oharmine 
p rodnct i ons of the ancient iOnmnutora,^ royal 8to., in a very handsome cloth 
case with sOk ribbons, aOs., or boond in a volnme, morocco, gilt edges, £2; 6s. 

AITGUCAE CHDBCH OB^AMEinS. Thick 8ro., with illnstrations, 16e. 

Kiglish Chnroh Fomitnrey Cmaments, and Decorationgr 

at tha Pariod of tha Befonaatm. Sdiced by ED. PEACOCK, F.8. A. 

Tety eaionajBa ahowing what articles of dinroh Ihmitnre were in those days 

-'" — * to ha iddatroas or aaneeeeeary. The work, of which only a limited 

" *""■* is of the highest mtereet to those who take part in the 

"— ^A»e Mniemw ia Oe JUttiioiu Jowrmah, 

Jefta Cmim Baitn, 74 (r 75, Plccadtf/y, London* 



USEFUL AND AMUaiNG BOOKS. 



NEW BOOK BY THE "BNOU8H OU8TATB DOBft/'-OOMPANION TO 
THE "HATCHET.THEOWEBS/' 4to., ooloared, 7t. Od. j plwn, 6s. 

Legends of Savage Life. By James Greenwood, the famons 

Aathoi of " A Might in a Workhouse." With 86 iniinitaUj droll niostnttions 
drawn and coloared by Ebkbst Obiskt, the "English GustsTe Dor^" 
♦,• Readers who ftmnd amosement in the " Hatchet-Throwers ** will not regret 

auy acquaintance they may form with this comical woric. The pictures are among 

the most surpriung which have come from this artist's pencil. 

THE ENGLISH GUSTAYE DOBE. 4to., d. gQt, 7s. 6d. ; plates, uncolonred, 6s 

The Hatchet-Throwers ; with Thirty-six Illustrations, 

coloured aAer the Inimitably Grotesque Drawings of EiirxsT Gbisst. 

*,* Comprises the astonishing adTentures of Three Ancient Mariners, the 
Brothers Brass of Bristol, Mr. Corker, and Mnngo Midge. 

" A Munchausen sort of book. The drawings by M'. Griset arc Tery powerful 
and eccentric."— &i/anfajf Review, 

COMPANION VOLUME TO "LEECH'S PICTUBES." 
This day, oblong 4to., a handsome volume, half morocco, price IZs. 

Seymonr's Sketches. The Book of Cockney Sports, Whims, 

and Oddities. Nearly 200 highly amusing Illustrations. 
*«* A reissue of the famous pictorial comicalities which were so popular thirty 
years ago. The Tolume is admirably adapted for a table>book, and the pictures 
will doiwtless again meet with that populantr which was extended towuros them 
when the artist projected with Mr. lUckent the famous " Pickwidk Papers." 



MB. SWINBUBNE'S NEW WOBK. 
This day, in Demy Sro., pp. 350, price 16s. 

William Blake ; Artist and Poet. A Critical Essay. By 

ALGEENON CHABLES SWINBUBNE. 
%* The coloured illustrations to this book hare all been prepared, br a careful 
hand, from the original drawings painted by Blake and his wife, and are rerj 
diffisrent firom ordinaij book illustrations. 

Gilchrist's Life of Blake. '* Fictor Ignotns." 2 vols, royal 

8ro., numerous Illustrations (sells 96s.) clean, in cloth, 17s. 6d. 

An admirably written book, handsomely eot up and copiously illustrated with 
facsimiliea from Dr. Blake's Works. MTucE referred to by SwiVBorsHX in his 
recent Esjat oir Blaki. 

Direct application must be made to Mr. Hotten for copies at this reduced price. 

Original Edition of Blake*s Works. 

> iVOTJCJ?.—- Mr. Hotten has in preparation a few facsimile copies (exact a$ to 

paper, priuting-^tk* itater-coiottr drawvnge beiiK/JfUed in by an artiet) of the 

OaiCrXKAL Eninovs of the Books written and Illustrated by Wiiliak Blakb. 

As it is onlr intended to produce— with utmost care— a few examples of each . 

work, Mr. Hotten will be glad to hear from any gentleman who may desire to 

secure copies of these wonderful books. The first volume, " Masuaox or 

Hbatxv ajtd Hxll," 4to., is now being issued, price 30s., hidf morocco. 

** Blake b a real name, I assure you, and a most extraordinary man he is, if ho 

sHU be liring. He is the BUke whose ^rild designs accompany a rolendid edition of 

' Blair^a Grare.' S* paimte in watgr-eoiovrt viarteUmu airan^ piehtret—weioiu ^ 

ki$ iraia—vhieh Ae aeeerU Me hat eeen, TJujf have great mertf. I must look upon 

him as one of the most extraordinary persons of the age."— Chasiss Lamb. 

Jokm Camden Hotten, 74 4r 75, PieeadiUpt London^ 



VBEFVL AUD AMUSHfO BOOKB. 



RECEN T P OETRY. 

MB. BWINBUBNTS KBW FOBM. 
Thii itf, Ibapw 8to., toB«d paper, cloth, Sfl. 6d. 

A Song of Italy. By Algernon Charles Swinburne. 

V Tlw Jtkttutmm rmuaka of this po«m x " Seldom haa fooli » diaat been 
bfeiM, eo fen of gloir, itrength, end ooloor.*' 



Mr. Swinbnme^t ** Poems and Ballads." rrioeai. 

Mi. Swinbnnie^s Notes on his Poems, and on the Beyiews 

wluck here appeered upon them, ia now ready, priee If. 



Abo New and Bevited BdHlon, foap. 8to., 6a. 

Atalanta in Calydon. By Algernon Charles Swinbnme. 

Chastdard: a Tragedy. By A. C. Swinbnme. 7s. 

Bossetti^s Criticism on Swlnbnme^s *' Poems." 8s. 6d. 

UKIFOBM WUfl MB. BWINBUBNB'S POBM8. 
Feap. 8to., 4S0 pa; et. Fine Portrait and Autograph, price 7a. Sd. 

Walt Whitman's Poems. (Leaves of Grass, Dmm-taps, &c.) 

Seleelad and Bdked hj WILLIAM MICHABL B0S8BTTL 
\* For twabo j—n the A merican poe» Whitman haa been the objeet of wide- 
spread datracCkm and of eonoencrated admiration. The admiration oontinnea to 
fua ground, aa eridcnccd of laie bj papera in the American Mound TMt, im the 
Xm^oh B»Wr», in the Farim^Ug MtoUw by Mr. M. D. Conway, in the Broaim^ 
brMr. Bobert Bochanan, and m the Clkroniel4hji\it editor of the aelection aoaoonced 
aboTO, as also hj the recent pnblieation of Whitman's last poem, from adranee 
■hiiita, in Timdrf* M»§agim*. 

Carols of Cockayne. By Henry S. Leigh. [Vers de Societ ', 

and hvmorooa pieeea deeenptire of London life.] With numeroua exquisite 
litfie designs by Aimn Coscaxxkst. Li preparation, amsll 4to. elegmt. 

The Promethens Bonnd of iEschylos. Translated in the 

Original Metres, by C. B. Catlst, B.A. Now ready, price Ss. 6d. 
Now ready, 4to. lOa. 6d., on toned paper, very elegant. 

Bianea: Poems and Ballads. By Edward BrennaiL 

MB. BDMUNP OLLIEB'S FOBMS. This d»y, doth neat, 6a. 

Poems from the Greek Mythology, and Miscellaneons 

Poems. By BDMUND OLLIEB. 
''What he haa written ia enoogh, and more than enoaafa, to nve him a Ugh 
rank fiwg"^ the moat soeoessfcl coltiTators of the English Mase.*^— 62e6e. 



Poems. By P. P. Boe. in crown Sro., toned paper, doth neat, 7a. 6d . 
J«0t ready, ileap. 8to., neatly printed, 2s. 6d. 

Lyrics from the Farm. Poems by Jas. Dawson. 

The Idolatress, and other Poems. By Dr. Wills, Author 

of ««Dism«tie SefBea," •«The Diaembodied ." and of Tariooa Foetieal eoolilba- 
lwM## AfafamM. In crown 8to., handaon^ printed, ptiae Ss. 



JeiB flte^mibtfm, 74^ 76, FieeHUfy, XenJsn. 



•V8SFUL AND AMUSINa BOOES. 



An deg Aot little Tolame, bovnd in bla« aad f<^ euiniB* ed^M, prioa 4t. Qd« 

Lyrics and Bucolics. The Edosraes of Virgil, a Seleotioii 

from th« Odes of Horaoo, and the Legend oC the SibjlL TranaUted hj 
Herbert Noyr 8, B»q. 

The Kew Poetical 8atire» "Horse and Foot; or, Irilmms 

to Parnnesus." ** I'll not march through OoTentrf with them, thars Sat." 
Crown 8vo., 3e. 6d. 
** It is understood in literarjr cirdea that a new poem of tery eonaiderable power, 
sharply eritioinng the pecuiiaritien of modem reree, if abont to be publiehed. The 
author is ipoken of as an Oxford graduate, and a man of nuurk amongst members 
of the Umversity. who look forward to his book maUng aome aensation in tlie 
reading motUi**-— Standard. 

In the prese, fcap. 8to., 7f. 6d« 

Strawberry Hill, and other Poems. By Colbume MaynCi 
B«q- 1_^ 

Hotten*s *'Bi§:low Papers." By James Kossell Lowell. 

Frieela. _^ 

Bielow Papers. Another Edition, with Colonred Plates 

D7 Obobox CiuiKSHAirK, bound in cloth, neat, price 3s. 6d. 

New Bdition, on toned paper, cloih extra, 700 pages, 8s. 6d. 

Yankee Drolleries. Edited by Oeoree Augustus Sala, 

containing Artemns Ward ; Biglow Papers ; Orpheus C. Kerr ; Major Jack 
Downing ; and Naaby Papers. 

Laughing Philosopher (the), consisting of several Thou- 

sand of the best Jokbs, Witticisics. Puirs, Btiobams, Huxobous Bcobiss, 
and Wittf Compositions in the Enelish Language; intended as " Fun for the 
Million." Square 12mo., nearly 800 pages, frontispiece, half morocco, neat, 
OS. 6d. 

Uniform with the ** Langhing Philosopher." 

Anecdote Library: being the largest Collection of Anec- 
dotes erer assembled in a single Ttdnme. Thick, square, I2mo., half moroeeo, 
neat, 7s. Gd. 

Advice to Parties About to Marry. A Series of 

Instrootions in Jest and Earnest. Br the Hon. HUGH BOWLBY, and iD 
tested with numerous oomio designs from his pencil. Handsomely printed. 



Instructions in Jest and Earnest. Br the Hon. HUGH BOWLBY, and iSos- 
ifrom "" 

AK BXTBAORDINABY BOOK. 

Hotten*s Edition of ''Contes Brolatioues '* (Droll Tales 

collected from the Abbeys of Loraine). Par BA.L2aC. With Four Hundred 

and Twenty-fiTO Marrellons, BztraTagant, and Fantastic Woodcuts by Guar ATI 

DoBi. Beautifully printed, Ukick 8vo., half morocoo, Boxburishe, 18a. 6d. 

%* The most singular designs ever attempted by any artist. This book is a fond 

of amuaement. So crammed is it with pictures that even the oontenta ar«> adorned 

with thirty-three illustrations. Direct applieatum mutt bt made to Mr, SatUnfiir 

fhUmwk. 

DOB&'S BXTRAORDINAKY DESIGNS. 

Captain Castagnette: his surprising, almost incredible 

Adventures. 4to., with Gustatb Dou'b IIlustratioBa. ISnatrated coTor, 
la;Sd.<seUsat6s.) 
DiKiCT AyyucATioir mtiA be made to Mr. Ht/tUnfair ecpie* at tkiwreiiusedprl 

Jokm Camden Motion, 74 4r 7S, ^iceadiUjf, Lomim, 



10 USEFUL AND AMUBIKO BOOKS. 

OU8IATX I>0B£'8 DB8IOK8. 

A Jkmm Spedmens of Onstave Bore, from hii ^'In&mo of 

Davl^." «« Fairy TalM of Pcmolt," and "Captain Ca«tosntfcta of Matiael" 
4to^ facW priaccd on thiek tooed p«p«r, Sa. 
A caaarkaDiT c^cap aample of tba marrellona worki of QvsxxvM Dosi, printed \ 
from tha aame Uoeka aa used in the moal ezpenuva editiont. 
DlBBCT ARUCAUOr muti h4 made U Mr, Motien/or iki$ Mooh, 

THE 0BI0I5AL EDITION OF JOB iaLLEB'8 JBdTS. 1739. Price 9fl.ed. 

Joe 1filler*8 Jests : or, the Wit*8 Vade-Heoum ; a CoUeotion 

of the BM)at brilliant Jnta, poUteak Beparteea, moat eleg;mnk Bona Hots, and 
moat pleaaant ihort Storiea in the Enflian Laogoage. An intereating apecunei* 
of remarkable &csimile, 8to., half morocco, price Sa. 6d. London : printed 
bj T. Bead, 1739. 

Onlf a very few copiei of thii homoroas book haTO been reprodoc ed. 

Orpheus C. Kerr Papers. The Original Amerioan Edition, 

in Tkrce Seriea, complete. Three Tola., Sro., dothj sella *t £1. 2s. 6d., now 

apecially offered at 15s. 
%* A moat mirth>provokio|; work. It was first introduced into thb eoontfj bj 
the Eoglbh officer* who were quartered daring the late war on the Canadian 
frontier. They foond it one of the droQeat piecea of oomposition they had eter 
met with, and ao bronght copiea OTer for the delectation of tnetr Crienda. 

COMPANION' TOLCME TO « SELF-HBLP." 

Smiles's (SamL) Story of the Life of George Stephenson; 

with a Memoir of his Son Bobert. Crown 8ro. John Blarrsy. Komeroas 
intercstiDg woodcnts. Belli at te. A few copiea only at Sa. 9d. 
DmcT AfPLicxxiov mutt ie made io Mr. HoUenfor eopieM at ihii reduced price. 

Qray's Poems, square 12mo, the Classical Edition, yeiy 

ninstrated with news by Birket Foster, and deligfatfiil little 



Tignettes by Harry Bofsrs. SeDsatSs. 9s.6d. onlr. 
A perfect gem. It ii, periiaps, the most elegant little Tolnme of the kind 
produced in the present century. Applg to Mr. Sbotten mmucT/or tkU bo(A, 

tfalones's (Edmond, the distine^nished Shakespearian An- 

notator) Life by Sir Jamea Prior, with his Mannaoript Aneodoies. ** ICaloni*. 
•na," Ac A handaoase librscy 8n>. toL with fine portrait. Sdla at 14fl. 
CloU^ new, 4s. 3i. App!g to Mr, Hatten. mmnctfor tki$ book. 

This dsf, in crown 8to., toned peper, elegant, price 9s. 6d. 

Wit and Hnmonr. By the '* Autocrat of the Break&st 

Table.** A Tohime of delightfhlly bnmorons Poems, reiy similar to the 
mizthfal rerses of Tom Hood. Benders will not be disappointed with this 
work. 

Cheap edition, baiidsomely printed, price Is. 

Tore Tereker: a Comic Story, by Thomas Hood, with 

Punning lOustrations, br Willx^x Bivxtov. 
\* One of the most amuaiag Tolnmea which hare been published for '%. long 
time. For a piece of broad hnmo«v<tf the highlysensational kind, it is perfaapo 
the best piece of literary ftu by Tom Hood. 

Isamediately, at all the Ltbrariea. 

Cent per Cent : a Story written npon a Bill Stamp. By 

BLAKCHAED JEBBOLD. With nnmerons odoored illnstrattons ia tho 



atyle eT the late Mr. Leech'a charming deaigns. 
V A Sloty of «*The Tampirea of London," aa 
«ent aotoaoms ease, and one of undoubted faiterett 



/ aa they were pithily termed In n 
recent aotoaoms ease, and one of undoubted faiterett. 

Jela Cofli^ea £s(fm, 74 # 75, Plcecififfy, Zentfen. 



USEFUL AI*D AUUSINQ BOOKS. U 

" AK £NTIB£LY KBW BOOK OF DSLIGHTfUL FAIBY-TACBS. ~ 

Now ready, mmn 12mo., bandaomely priated 4m toned peper»la doth, green 

end cold, price 4t. 6d. pUin, 6t. Od. eoloored (bj pott 6d. extr»). 

Family Fairy Tales: or, Olimpies of Elfland at Heatherston 

HaU. Edited br CHOLMONDEOST PBNNBLL, Aatbor of "Pack oa 
PeKMot," fto., edomed with beaatifal pioturee of ** M7 Lord Lion/' <'Kios 



v'?hi 



luffger/* end other greet folke. 
oheri 



'hie oherming rolome hM been nnirereellj preisad bj the eritioal prree. 

Fansie: a Child Story, the Last Literary Effort of 

Netheniel Hewthome. 12nio., price 6d. 

Sip Tan Winkle : and the '' Story of Sleepy Holloa.*' 

Bj WASHINGTON IRVING. Foolecep 8to., wtrj neetlj printed on toned 
paper, iUoatrated coter, 6d. 

Anecdotes of the Green Room and Stage ; or. Leaves from 

an Actor'a Kote-Book, at Home and Abroad. B7 GEORGE TAHDENHOFF. 

Poet 8to., pp. 336, price 2a. 
%* Incladee original anecdotee of the Keene (father and eon), the two Kemblee, 
Maoreadr, Cooke, Lieton, Farren, Elliaton, Braham and hie Bone, Phelpe, Bnck> 
•tone, Webeter, Charles Matbewe, Biddone, Veetrie, Helen Fandt, Hre. Nisbet. 
Mice Coehman, Miss O'Neil, Mre. Ok>rer, ICre. Chartoe Keen, Baohel, Biatori, and 
many other dramatic eelebritiea. 

Bo/al 8to., numeroue moat amusing woodonts, price Is. 

Handspike: an occasional Hagasine for volunteers, by 

Membere of the let Middlesex ArtiMery. 

DOMESTIO MANNEBS OF THE MIDDLE AGES. 

Wright's (Thomas, M.A«) History of Domestic Manners and 

Sentiments in England daring the Middle Agee. 1868. Thiok emaU 4to 
IQnstrated with a ereat profosion of most interesting woodonts, drawn and 
engraTcd hj Fairholt, from the illnminationa in oontempwarT M8S. and other 
eoureee. Cloth, beveUed boarda, red adgee. Sells at Sla. New, lOs. 6d. only. 
Dinact ArrucATipy mtut te mad* to Mr, HatUufar <*»> Wvrk, 

COMPANION VOLUME TO THE "DOMESTIO MANNEBS OF THE 
MIDDLE AGES.*' 

Wright's History of Caricature and Grotesque in Literature 

and Art, with handreda of intereeting woodeuU, drawn and engraTed by Fairholt 
1865. SmaU 4(0. bevelled ck>th, red edgee. Belle at Sle. New, only lOi. 6d. 
*«* A moet entertaining Tolume of the pictorial ftm and humoor of onr anceetors, 
from the Anglo-Saxon period down to the last days of George IT.'s reign. The 
quaint earrings in our cnorchec, and the groteeqne deeigns in old English works of 
art, form materials for most interesting obapters in onr eoral hi^torr . 
DiKECT APPLiCATioir mud be made to Mr. Hattenfor tkit Work, 

Mnndy's (Gen.) Pen and Pencil Sketches in India; or. 

Journal of a Tonr in India. 8rd cdittod, with many lUnstrattona. 8ro. Bells 

at 5s. On]v2s.6d. 
An exceediogly amusing and iostmctire rolume, dTing Europeans an admirable 
idea of the everr-day life of a reeident in India. The author Tinted erery portion 
of our Tast em|ttre in company with Viscount Combermere. The hunting atoriei 
and eiploits are admirably told. 

Seijeau's (P. G.) Book of Bogs: the Tarieties of Dofs as 

ther are found in Old Bculpturee, Picturea, Engrarings, and Books. 1865. 
Half-morocco, the aidee richly lettered with gcdd, 7e. 6d. 
*«* In this rexy intereeting volnme are 62 pbtee, fiueimiled from rare old En- 
gravings, JPaintangs, Bculpturee, Ac, in which may be traced over 100 Tarieties 0^ 
dogs known to the ancients. 

John Camden Sotten, 74 4r 75, FiccadWg, London, 



WBFUL JLHD AMUBma BOOKS. 



Carlyle m the Ghoiee of Booki. Hie Inanmral Addreu 

«rTHOICA0 OABLTLlk^iMK MoMir. Aaeodotet, Two TMrtnit^ndYtofr 
of Ui Emm !■ CkateM. Tto •*Addn«" ia reprinted «om^<21« IYmm,** 
csrelUOyeoaqMredtntb twshe other reporte, •adiebeMeTedtebo IhoMOit 
aeeante jet printed. Thit dij • eWgaatlj printed, pp. 96, doth 2e.« poet free. 
\* The leedn in DaO^ Tdegrm/k, Ipril lSth« Urfely qnotee from eboTe '* Memob/' 

GofMUid Mag(^; or, the History of the Onildhall Oianti. 

with eeae Aeeont of the Oieati which fOMd BogUeh Md Conttnentil Oitlee. 
Ht p. W. FAlBHOUr^ F.8JL With lUaetratioiM on Wood bj the •«(hor, 
eoloand end pleia. In feep. 8to., doth, prioe 8e. 6d. beentifolly printed. 

ffinti en Hati; ada^d to the Heads of the People. 

l(f HBVB7 ICSLTOB', With enrione wdodente of the Tirioni style of Hetf 
worn et difoent periode. Prioe It. 6d. 

This day, hendeeoidj bound, pp. 650, prioe 7b. 6d. 

History of Playing Cards: with Anecdotes of their Use in 

Aneiea* eed Modem Oemee, ConjnriD^, Fortone-Telltnff, end Oerd-ebeninf . 

With Siity eoiioen iUoatntioot on toned p»per. ' <«.••' ' *^— 

^mUiar end Oekalalion; Oertonunor and < 
fl— iing.Hoee»e; Card Bevele and BHnd Hooker* 
Wbiet aid Cribbece ; Old-frehioned Trieke. 
" ▲ highlj-Btereetiac Tobune."— Ifonu v Pod, 

THB HOUSSHOIiD 8T0BIBS OF BKOL Ain>. " 

flue day, vk t nde., Sto., im haadeomelj printed, price 16e« 

Pimnlar Somances of the west of England ; or, the Drolls 

oTOId Oonwan. CoOeeted and edited hj BOB&T HUITF, F.B.S. 
UanT of the storiee ere renaxfcable for their wild poetic beanW ; othenforpiiee 
nebf aeir ^naSntneee; whibt othert, acain, ehow forth a tragic force whl^ can 
o^f be Bunriefwfl with thoee rmde e^ee whwhr ezieted long before the period of 
flneatae Umovj. Ht, QtorgB Cnrikehank hae eapplied two wonderfbl pietores 
to the work. One ia a portrmt ef Giant Bobter, a pereonage twdre milee high. 

XarreUons AdTentnres: Fnll of Colonred Illnstrations.— 

*«<M»m'e Tmeh,** "Bens Hoachanaen," •« Peter WnUne." Oompleto 
ad naehridged. dto., hendeoie ooloued Dlnitratione. It. lOd. onlj. 
DnBCT arrucAnov mmti hs madt to Mr. HaUenfor thU Work, 

Alt of Dlnminating, from the Earliest Times. By Digby 

Wyatt and Tymnia. 4(o. A tplendid book, with 1006 beaatifnl ezamplee firam 
Ancient Uanntcripta, in eolowre and gdd, bandtomelj bound. Only 8a. Sd. 
Aperfoettext4N>okto the Art of lUninineting. The Tolnme wat pobHtbed at 
One Oviaea, and wat reelly too cheap at that pnoe for the wdfore of the flrm that 
I it; bnt at St. Sd. it ie abtnrdly cheep 1 



SOPPLBMBITTABT YOLUMB TO HONB'B W0BK8. 
In preparatioaw thick 8to., oniform with " Year-Book," pp. 800. 

Hone's Scrap Book. A Supplementary Volnme to tiie 

««B««n^Daj Book." Oie "Tear-Book," and the «< TaUe-Book." From the 
MSB, of the late WHUAM HONB, with ii|iwardt of One Hundred and Fifty 
engraviBgi of cniiou or eccentric objeeta. 

Hnmbngs of die World. By P. T. Bamnm. Pp. 320. 

erowa Seeu, dotb eztra» da. id. 
** A aoat vifaeione book, end a ▼err readeble one."— <72ofte. 
•«ne kiilBiV ef Old Adaaa aad hie gritty been ie inimitable."~^a#n««M. 
•«AKie«iTef HwmbncebjthePrineeof Hnmbngel Whatbookeaa 
MOiiirieir'^ aaimrdmjEnim, 



Jefts CkMdra Batten, 74 4r 75, Pieettdiffy, LonJUm, 



U8BFUL AND AMIUSINQ BOOKS, Id 

Thaektray: the Humorist and the Man of Lettei^ The 

8I017 of hit Lir« And LiteniT Imboan. Wifh •««• p«rtlaoUrt of hUi Sarij 
CarMT nerer b«lbr« made pabUo. B7 THBODOBB TATLOS. bq., Kambie 
deki8ooi^d6tgmtd«LeUrM. Price7t.6d. v 

V nfawtnted with Photoi[r»phio Portrait, bj l&nert Xdwuds, B.A.) tiew of 
Mr. Thaekerfty'f Houm; faetuiiila <^ hit Handwriting, Jw. 

EARLY ENGLISH TEXT 80CIBTY. 

The Book of the Knic^ht La Toor-Landry, compiled for the 

Inttmotioo of hit Diui|{btort. ▲ mott earioot ooUtotion of %uAf Kiflaih 
Moral Talat and Bomanoet, edited bj Thomat Wrifht fh»a % aanottript of 
the tima of Htniy TL 8vo., 8t. ■ 

OLIMP8B8 INTO THE OTHEB WOBLD. 

Karv Jane; or, Spiritualism explained. Boyal 8vo^ with 

edonred Drinto of "Spirit Drawiogt." Printed for th« Anthora, 1868. doth, 
7t. 6d. Only a few copiet for tale. 
~ * It it imderttood that two maiden ladiea-holdinff the moat aztraoidiiiaij 



▼iewt of the fatore ttate and ditembodied tpi rit t eo m pfled thia wnrfc Itom per- 

aonal eiperieneet. The title will ttrike mott peraona aa oeing a ▼er yt ingnlar one. 

PiaaCT APrucATioy mu$l hs madt U Mr. Boltgujbr iki$ wFofh. 

0UBIOU8 OLD PIOTOBB OF PABI8 IN 1808. 

Jonmal of a Party of Pleasure to Paris in the Month of 

Avgntt, 180i3» with 18 oariont aquatint eograTinca. Sto., boarda, 8e. SdL • • 
DnscT AVFUOATXOV «M«e be made to Mr. Mottenfar ihU Work. 



Thit da^, nea^j printed, jprioe la. 6d. ; bj pott It. 8d. 

Mental Exertion: its Ixmnence on Health. By Dr. 

BBIOHAM. Edited, with additional Notet, by Dr. ABTHITB LXABED, 

PhTrioiaa to the Great Northern HoapitaL Thtf it a highly imporCaftt little 

boME« thowing how far we may educate the mind withont iniuring the body. 

\* The reotnt untimely deatht of Admiral Fftaror and Mr. Preaoott, wlioae 

mindt gave way under excettire mental exertion, tauj illaatrato the impMtaace 

of the tubjeet. ____^ 

EVERY HOUSEKEBPBB SHOULD POSSESS A COPY. 

The Eonsekeeper's Assistant; a CoUeetion of the most 

▼alnable Bedpet, careftilly written down for future nae, by Mn, B-^r- 
during her for^ reara' aotire tervioe. In eloth, prioe St. 6a. ; by poai St. 8d. 
At mnoh at two gnraeat hat been paid for a copy of thit iuTalnsbla httle woik. 



How to See Scotland ; or, a Fortnight in the Highlands 

for £6. A plain and practical guide.— Price It. 

List of British Plants. Compiled and Arranged by AJex. 

More, FX.8. Now ready, 8vo., prioe It. 

\* Thia ocmparatiTe Liet of BrtUek FlmmU waa drawn up for the uae of the 

eonntiy botanit^ to ahow the differeooet in opinion whidi exitt between different 

authon aa to the number of ^eciet which ongnt to be reckoned within tiie c<Mnpats 

of t he/em of Great Britain. 

In preparation. Crown 8to., handt(»nely printed* 

The Cnriosities of Flagellation: an Anecdotal Histonr 

of the Btreh in Ancient and Modem Timea : ita Uae aa ft Beligiooa Stimnhutt, 
and at a Ckwrreetor of Moralt in all A get. With aome quajnt iirn5trat«ona. 

" "THE YICISSITUDBS OP FAMILIES." 

Bomance of the Aristocracy; or, Anecdotes and Records of 

Dittinguithed FamilieB, In' Sir Bernard Burfce, Ultter King of Ama. S volt., 
crown Sto. (telle at Sle. 6d.), tearce. New, in doth^ 18a. 6d.; or neatty half 
bound in calf, gilt badn, tit. 

DnsoT APruCATiov mud be made io Mr. SoUenfor tkU Work, 

John Camden Hotten, 74 1 75, FioeadiUf, Londoii, . 
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• b«M&4towkaadMaM^pcistod,l«.6d« 

Xdiolt ia iUradale. TorkiUre: the Cisteroiaii Priory of 

at LMMid. AmmmI oC vttk timr of Bdiolt HftU. 



Higsint (Godfrey) Celtie Dnudfl, or an attempt to show that 

tk>Pi«iiiPtw vLb PrfMt»orOri«UdCol(miM,whoomigrttl«dfh>mIadia, 
miwnmlkmim t go i wm n of tfct lew orOMlmeM Syateoi of Letton, wmd tio 
Jtafldsn flf atirtwaw, of Ousml aad otWr Ojiiopetm Works te Ado oaA 
B»m. 4to.^aM>p Mta o Moei o m hthographie plotet of Droidieal monqmeate. 



M* ■Mogfl|Jtf'«T dicwl of ftlio •xMtioff infomatiim npoa tho oricia. of 
WmiMp, OMwhovoboM told for i^. Al tho oboTO priee the bookfa 
iaii rfifljro hwp,iBfLiiHlh tho mum of aooey that hove boea paid ibr it 
viorvMai^f*. ■ - • V 

lagfo pap a r oopy, booida, 46i., mj ■ aa we . 
• DinotoppiwooaoatboBMaetopiooaroattheaeredaoodpiioaa. | 



pjKodiial and Faaily Hittonr of the Deanery of ^Mgg 1 

, Omwril, ly John McLean. 4lo. Vlatea^ Podigteea« oad Obats of i 

ItatL,MiL To boooiapleted in about ttre porta. 



Jfvw ffoodj. ta tto., ^017 haodwioaly priatod, with eorioiaa woodoot initial lotten, 
oxtro ooth, 181.; or ociaHoa aMtrooeo oitra, the aidea and back eoTered 
.. ' r iaiiah l a w do | ya,'f<>ld.tooliag, 55a. 

Sell of OarlaTorioekt irifli tiie Atmn of the Earls, Barons, 

and XnMli vho veto preaept at «bo Siege of this Caatle in Scotland. t& j 
Sdward X, A.B. 1900; fnrtwling the Orifinal Anglo-Normtn To«ai, and so 
En^idiTkwitlalionof the ltS.in the British Moaenm; the whole new^ edited 
^HOMAS WSIOSl, Biq^K.A., F.8.A. 
%* A tetr hiniir, aia ^aiomo. and odalightfal one to hyrera of Heraldfy, aa it is 
tho eariiaat hiaaoii or araa knova to exist. 



Warrant to Ezeeate Charles! An Exact Facsimile of this 




Warrant to Exeeote Mary Qneen of ticots. The Exact 

FaeaiBalo of this lapattoat Poonmeot, tndnding tlie Sigoature of Qaeon Bliaa- 
bethaadFaeaiinileof thoGzeatSeaL Safe on roUer, is. ; by post, 2s. 4d. 
Haadsoae^ framed aad glased, in oarred oak of an antaqae pattern, 14a, 6d. 

UHIFOBM Wlfa ••MAOHA OHARTA." 

Kell of Battle Abbey; or, a list of the Principal Warriors 

who ca«s owir from Foraiandy with Williain the Oonqoeror aad aettled ia thia 

cooatiT, AJD. lOeS^, from Aathentie Doeomeata, vofy oarefoOj drawn, sad 

printed ea flno piste paper; neariy three feet lonjg ^7 ^o f<Mt wide, witli tho 

Bf the priaeiBiol Baroao elaborately emUssoaed ia gold aad ooloora, price 



Arma of Iho priaeiMi Bama el 
.5a.} byBoat»oaMlfec5a.4d. 
randamne^ framed aad glased, ia 



earred oak of sa satiqae pattern, price 828. Sd. 



lal ooL. 4t«^ oa tiated papsr, wiik 19 large aad moat oariooa Pistes ia faeaiaiile, 
ooloarad hj head, mdadttsc aa aaeioat Tlew of tho City of WaUrfocd. 

mnainated Charter-BoUof Waterford, Temp-Jtichaid n. 

FrieetoSobacnbeta,»s.s Koa-eabs ribere, 80b. 



%*.Of tho wrvdimited imprssiiea aropoeed, more thsa 150 oopiea hsTO idres^y 
himasaheeribedfer. AaaacieotninBimat£nSl,ofgtestiaterBstiBdbesttty,Mial 
pahisg all4hooa»iy O hm t m s an d O r a iiN to the Oity of Waterford. from tho time 
orHaa^ILtsMkbordlL FSB isagth Ptertrsitoif oscb Xiag adora f 
vaiyisg from eight to ameiaAseia length. 'T^fAr-'^^O 



